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THE OLD YEAR IS DYING 


y B. MANSFIELD. 


Voices flonting on the nir, 
Echoes upward flying, 

Ring around with mournful sound, 
‘Phe Old Year ts dying, 


Afoaning comes the whistling whi, 
Its low voice replying, 

Ax cach breeze awoeps through the trees, 
The Old Year Is dying. 


Fitfal gusta sweep walling by, 

ghliig; 

As they fly comes this reply, 
The Old Year fs dying. 


Eyer, ever 


Downy snow-flakes through the alr 
Down to earth now dying 
From the cloud, form a whito ehroud 


For the Old Year, dylug. 


near the closing yenr— 
Old Year, dying. 


Vanishing like springtime snow, 
Like nshndow flyin 

Brings the hour, the Inst end bour 
Of the Old Year—dying. 


THE JEWELLER ; 


on, 


THE NECKLACE OF DIAMONDS. 


| A CITY lounger, whether an inhabitant of New 
| £8, York or London, becomes familinr with strange 

mutations of fortune. New fuces, new enterprise, 
new stores, greet his daily observation. After 
awhilo the old site puts on a new face, hangs out a 
new sign. The foriner occupant and his business 
disappear. No one knows whither-—few care, least 
of all the idle loiterer seeking amusement in the 
changing diversity of the streets.{ Sometimes an 
old face reappears after a lapse ab yeurss of such 
an event we baye a strange story to tell. 

Mu ars since we were nequainted with a 
young man who opened a jeweller’s shop, in Bond 
strett, London. His name, for obvious reasons, 
we conceal, bnt he shall be known to our readers 
as Charles Stanwood. In personal accomplish 
ments and family connections be was 
the get 
professions, Reverse of fortune caused young 
Stanwood to be apprenticed to a jeweller; be be- 
came, In the course of time, an experienced judge 
and skilful setter of precious stones; and with 
promise of support from a numerous circle of sc- 
quaintance, opencd—perbaps prematurely, for bis 
capital was of trifing amount—a shop, (or as we 
Id call it this side of the Atlantic, a store,) in 
the leading Woraughfuro of tasbion. 

Business throve. Theshop became a favorite re- 
sort of ladies, who possibly might have been in- 
fluenced by the handsome person and captivating 
manners of the young jeweller. Although Stan- 
- wood’s capital was smiall,—stock, therefore, neces- 
suvily scanty—yet, Uirough conneetion with bis 
deceased father’s mercantile friends, he was occa- 
sionally entrasted with diamonds, and other pree- 
ious articles, to sell on commission, and so was 
enabled to compete, in point of attractive display, 


wo 


trade. 

It is not every time a Indy enters a shop that 
sbe makes, or intends making a purchs 
sho resorts to the rich bazaars, and marts of fush- 


Our own lotinging experience afforded ocular de- 
mohstrition of the practice; but in the case of 


Venient excess; oft rallied him on entert 
so urbanely, bis anprofitable visitors, and hinted 
the mutual attractiveness of flirtation, By bi 
plies, we found our acquaintance nd not lost sight 
of business, even in his polfte and gallant devo- 
tions; the well-appointed equipages which stood 
at the door—thongh time were lost with the fair 
owners—proyed a ready aud efficacious mode of 
advertising, fully compensating forabsence of pur- 
chusers. We placed more faith in his declaration, 
asiwe knew he was attached to a young lady, by 
whom the atfection was returned; tho 
have put her inexperienced feelings to a severe 
trlal if se bad seen what we were daily witnesses 
of--the specious, courtly, insinuating attentions of 
the bandsome jeweller to the youth and beauty 
who crowded bis establishment. 
One day there alighted, from a dushing equi- 
page, to ladies whom Stanwood recognized—one 
as © pecress, her companion, the wife of n¥ rich 
common 

After minute 
often caused bh 
quest of jewelr: 
thoy departed without muking any purcha 
were ushered to the carriage by the olsequious jew 
eller. There was nothing extraordinary or 
ual in such a proceeding; but in repla 


ng, 


inspection of many articles, which 
1 to leave the fiir customers, 


perlor to | 
erality of the class who follow mechanical | 


with bis most substantial and wealthy rivals in | 


3 often, 


ion, for stke of sptnding, not money, but time. | 


young Stanwood we thought it carried fo an incon- | 
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have seized the opportunity of bis back being turn- 
ed for « moment as he had taken the precaution, 
ere banding tho ladies to the carriage, of locking 
tempor wader ong of the ale 
cases, und retaiving the Key. The glass was ul: 
broken, und the Holt of the lock was duly shut, 
when he returned. * i 
What should be.do? Pat up with the loss ws 
out of the question. The neckInce was worth more 
than all he possessed—the profits of onsiness (he- 
yond personakand nce ditaye) be had 
sbursed in attractive but ungubstantint display, 
relying on the future for ample return. ‘Tho high 
| rank of the parties placed them nbove guspi¢ion— 
| Their noted wealth rerfoved ordinayy motives of 
temptation. His daring: ipgblence and presump- 
tlon, it would be termed, Tania venturt an a 
cueation, must entail, iy all put his dwn eyes, 
well-merited retaliatigy, nnd certain ruin to 
business. If bis first stop"werp to seck the ladies, 
they would, he judged, di the appropriation, 
(perbaps, indeed, oné only was guilty,) and time 
would be afforded for effectually concealing or de- 
stroyipg the property. He deemed it more advi 
able to seck a private interview with the peer, lay 
| open the state of affairs, and by promising secre- 
cy, tho matter might doubtless be arranged with- 
| ont a loss. . 
It was a task requiring more than ordinary cour- 
aige, even.to state his case, but character, property, 
credit—all that was valuable—were at stake; nel 
ing resolution ton pitch of daring, he knocked at 
the door of his lordship's gloomy, bnt capacious 
mansion. On being ushered into the library, the 
peer—who percelyed his embarrassment—by kind- 
lines of tone, and the urbanity peculiar to high 
station, succeeded in some measure, in putting im 
at ease. 
| After stammering awhile, the jeweller delivered 
the strange tale, which the nobleman heard with 
such composure, that the other began to belleve 
| his lordship was nware of bis wife's propensiti 
and that the untoward affair would, for himself, 
haye happier termination than his fears at frst 
snggested. But this bellef was illusory. A strong, 
burning indignation was suppressed under out- 
ward calmness of demeanor. Soon as Stanwood 
hind concluded, the peer rang the bell, and on a 
seryant’s entrauice, inquired if Ler ladysbip bad 
come home. He was answered in the affirmative. 
Bidding the man wait, his lordship wrote a hasty 
note to the magistrate of a neighboring police-of 
fice, Which he was ordered to dollyer immediately, 
without further communteatipn with any party. 
Lwould Lave you, sir, take notice,” sald the 
nobleman, leaving the door of the library open as 
the man lingered moment in the ball, “thut my 
messenger bus had spect. with no one in the house 
it may he important to the justice of your cas 
‘The valet shortly returned, accompanied by o 
police-offiver. Soon as the latter appeared, the 
owner of the mansion commanded the outer door 
| to be locked, and the keys to he given to the func- 
| tionary. 
“Now, restate your cbarge in the presence of 
” said the peer, addressing Charles Stan- 


nis 


‘The jeweller, whose thoughts began to take an 
unpleasant turn at the probable consequences of a 


ting a keen glance at the disec 
“pay a visit to my friend. His, 
implicated as her lady: 
trol over his proceeding. 

‘Poetcommouck, who lived ti 
happened to be at home when the 
itors arrived. In his «presence 
repeat once more the perple 
frennn betrayed Cohnsiderabag 
during the recital, and yas, with) 
sunded by his friend to wait the co 

“You hear what Mr. Stanwood 5," said 
the nobleman, addressing bis frle tine tell 
you what I have done.’ 

When he bad informed him of Aiture anc 
extent of the search which his hoifibad under- 
gone, be added, ‘I do not presumbgifictate what 
should be your conduct.” wi 

“My house shall undergo the” 
ried the common 

Search © was carried | 
edasu to Stanwoor 

ious i c i 

“Can you aid Mr, Stansvood futfior in the re- 
covery of his property—so far as yor our fami- 
lies are concerned ?” asked the nobiman. 

‘The officer replied, that he had ney, during bis 
experience, made a more rigorous Mrch—and, as 
it had heen done promptly and waxpectedly, as 
he couldassure Mr. Stanwood thaffo far as the 
two gentlemen and their families w}6 concerned, 
there was nothing further that coulge done—and, 
ere they even of a disreputableg|aapezer, noth- 
g more could be attempt or ad 
“Have you sir, now dono wis?” cried the 
peer, addressing the jeweller, stetify yet quietly. 

Charles, distracted with his lossptunned by the 
unavailing result of the scarch wIhlr ecemed to 
foreclose Lope of recovering the neglace, and fore- 
shadowing Approaching ruin, replff, that he bad 
no other remark to offer, or cours uursue, than 
repeat what he bad a: 
ging pardon of his lordsh 
ture of the unpleasant revelation; 
consefence and justice to bis cred! 
should not be stifled 

+ Well, sir," continued the pect 
proceedings are of no moment to t 
have dene with you fs « material 
T shall take the advice of friends 
If you ever did, or do now, entert 
that through fear of this disgrace 
made public, we—or I will speak 
—T should be induced to pureln 
banish the thought! Take the 
tion which the Inw allows to suspi 
officer be witness that I afford eve 

‘The commoner suid that his lor 
coincided with bis own, i 

‘There was something so opprepif) to a clear 
conscience in the quiet, dignificd|hpitewr of the 
two friends, that the spirit of the Jig man was 
aroused, and though he beheld ruinfoyery shape, 
and on eve ide, staring him inthe face, he 
plucked up courage to say that, in tlpresent state 

flair, advice might prove dfenctit to all 
parties—with that view, be would dhsclt seck It; 
nd, meanwhile, he was as firm ifials charge as 
they were in submitting themsclvelo the proof. 


~ 
pices; 


Pty per 


serutiny, 


tnd conclud- 
Is in the pre 


for the na- 


demanded, 


} ore I decide. 
an opinion, 
loharge being 
Glor myself 
ylur silence, 
re of ac 
joy and let this 
jucility.” 
p's Intentions 


(cb his own | 


had more power over female fears, and doubtless, 
have reaped more advantage, than by running tilt 
en the virtuous indignation of 


Yan 


an whomw rein fhownson may he excused 
PE oufusion in his actions,” said Stanwood, 
yathiefr sharply; ‘I consult you foy tho benefit of 
y future course, not hat you should, 
¥ead To a Teature on what Ihave apne. A prophet | 
of the past is not entititd to much bonof!" 
‘Tho lawyer, with a smile at the excusable anger 
of his client, declared he should not suffer from 
want of advice—but he viewed the case as nigh 
As his own testimony was entirely un- 
supported by other evidence, it was useless to com- 
mence proceedings against the nobleman or his 
friend; they had already done voluntarily, as 
oF more, than the law could haye enforced. 
As for making ita jury case, it was impracticable 
for want of witnesses, and even if this difculty 
were removed, sympathy would be strongly in fa- 
lcfendants, from the manner in which 
they met the charge. ‘The property must be some- 
where, And all that he could do, was to make the 
police acquainted with the robbery, (of that, by: 
the-by, they already knew something,) but with the 
exact description of the necklace, the fueint ent 
ting and weight of the precious stones, mode of 
setting and other particulars. An 9 
scription should also be distributed among the 
trade, to which might be added the offer of a com 
petent reward for the recovery of the property, on 
un apprehension of any party on whom jt should 
be found, With respect to the owner's claim, thot 
was a matter of debtor and creditor, which would 
be arranged better by appeal to the party's feelings, 
than by « solicitor interference. As Stanwood 
bond, answerable for the return of the 
or their value, he could not escape from 
the penalty. As to the threatened legal proceed= 
ings of the peer, and his untitled friend, he had 
not much to fear; though indirectly, in respect ito” 
bis business connection, their hostility mjght 
burtful. 1 
‘The solicitor's advice, as far as practicable, was 
adopted, and Stanwood passed, a miserable, Fest- 
less night. Next morning, on looking: ayer" the 
public journals, be found a tolerably distinct reps 
resentation of the affuir, though filled oft with 
Dlanks, asterisks and inuendoes, in lieg..of streets 
and names. He who bad prided himself?on thieur- 
ray of handsome cquipages, blocking-the wayside 
in front of bis door, was doomed to liter through. 
the morning without a call, without ‘a gustofer 
‘The afternoon prints repeated the morn i verafon, 
with additions descriptive of the magnanimous for- 
bearance of the bigh-spirited nobleman, ete, with 
‘tribute of consolation co the injured dames, con 
cluding with adyico to tho ladies jy selecting their 
tradesman. 
Dinner and afternoon paper discussed—alike ing 
Aigestible—Stanwood was relieved from the solitary 
onotony of the morning bya visitor. Itwas to 
owner of the necklace, Who, having heagd she re 
ports which the papers circulated, came with a 
jous fice, to ascertain whether the story referred to 
Charles Stanwood. [t was Uut too true, as the 
Jeweller, with rucful visage, admitted ! 
“This happened yesterday morning,” exclaimed 
the Ynerebant, in extreme anger; “and ey 


hopeless. 


one 


proper éafety, one of the trays, he missed anceh 
Jace of diamonds, of exceedingly great yalue, baw 
whieh bis visitors bad not, apparently, partieulur= 
ly scrutinized. The necklace belonged to a mer- 
chant, to whom it bad been consigned'from Rus: 


charge he might fail to substantiate, repeated the 
phfatoryof the transaction, When he bad conclud- 
ed, the nobleman, addressing the officer, recapitu- 
Iuted the Ieading points, and requested that be 
would instantly commence a search through the 


Here ended the colloquy. 
Inreturning home, chafed and disfssed, Charles 
could not dismiss from bis mind eljhe ought im- 
mediately to nequaint the owner offe necklace of 
the loss, yet ho could not summg cournge—he 


sia, and who, being a personal friend, and having 
& high opinion of Stanwpod's integrity, deemed 
his attractive and fusbionable shop the best mart 


house, m presence of Mr. Stanwood and himself, 
as rigi—or he himscif should not be satisfied, and. 
certainly the aceuser would not he more contented 


clung to the hope that somethifye mieturn up to 
guide him out of the perplexin: 
vent stmiight to his lawyer. Th@llicitor shook 


sto be informed of the loss—if you call it sueti— 
Dut myself! what construction am I to put upon 
such bebavior 2" 

Stanwood answered, though not with clearness, 
that no unfayorable construction could be justly 
applied—a man’s honesty were not less, if bis cour 
ge wore not always equal to the-emergency 


forthe snle of such an article. It was, therefore, 
placed in his ebarge to find a purchaser. 
Breathless with emotion nt the sudden loss, the 
jeweller stood leaning against the counter, erieay 
oring to recall minutely every cireumstance of the 


though be Were in the domicile of a reputed 
thief. He begged, also, the officer and the accuser 
both fo bear witness that,up to the present mo- 
ment, her Jadyship was ignorant of the charge. 
We need not repeat the details of this domiciliary 


bis bead—it was a bad case! ‘Thdurties were of 
such high rank, undoubted wenlij so liberal in 
their housdhold expenditure, thatf Iudies would 
Appear, according to all ordingy judgment, to 
have no temptation. ‘There was phapss mistake 


visit. There was—there could be no mistake! He 
hud seen the necklace When displaying the tray; 
he missed it on returning from the carriage. Al- 
though he happened to be alone, without ady as- 
sistant, it were impossible any depredator could 


inquiry—suflice it to say, the jeweller himself, both 
openly and to bis own conscience, was forced to 
confess that all had been done which the strongest 
suspleion warranted, The necklace was not found. 

‘We will now, if you please,” sald the peer, 


—at least tho world would say sogAs his suspic- 
fons were co strong, he should ha) followed the 
carriage or bave seen the ladles) {he first in- 
sunce. Witbout giving any opinfi on the guilt 


or innocence of the accused, his dnt would have 


‘The merebant, without commenting on this re 
inquired If he lad not been st cert 
(which le named) on last Monday night, ater 
play-honse hours. 
Charles udmitted that be was 
“Did you know," inquired the creditor, “the 
name and character of the tall man, with dark 
whiskers and black cane with jeweled top, whom 
you appeared so familiar with on that night? 
‘The startled joweller replied in the negative—be 


in rooms, 


pl 


the bus- | 


urate de- | 


was a total stranger—had never seen him before 
knew not bis name. 

“Then I do," exclaimed the merchant; " ho is a 
noted gambler. Is it fiir to ask whether you o 
ten frequent those rooms 2" 

Poor Charles began to belicye that all powers, 
human ‘and transcendental, were leagued against 
him. With qeietand correct habjts, such as would 
have commanded respect from the most rigid bus- 
iness man, or moratist, he had been induced o 
that evening —baving beard frequently of the 
rooms—to yenture ona glance by way of carios 
ity, after leaving the theatre, in order that he might 
not appear quite ignorant of life among bls ac- 


quaintance. When therg, probably a new face at- 
tracted the gambler’s attention, whom be certainly 
knew not, nor bad met there or elsewhere, before; 


ed the merchant. 
eckInce replied, coklly, 
aparty known to both’ 
than pradence, 
know- 


as he now solemnly as 

‘The proprietor of the 
that he was glad to bear i 
§ man with more money 
en bim there on’ the occasion; a 


ing Stanwood's responsible connection with the 
| merebant, bad wit enough te set iis friend on bis 
guard 

From examination of the jeweller's books and 


stock, it appeared that be was far frat bei 
if everything were sold, to pay in full, all den 
including the limit price put on the neckInce- 
4s he offered to make immediate inventory of ef 
fects, and showed every disposition to act honora- 
| ily, the merchant was much softened, and went 
away with the declaration that he would allow fair 
time fur the discovery of the property ere be pre 
] cd his claim; and that an additiowal reward, on bis 
beblf, shonid be advertised 
‘There were yet two parties whom be was most 
anxious, yet dreaded, to encounter. This was 
the lady to whom he was attached, and her fitber. 
Mr. Benson was a recived merebant, and had bigh- 
er notions of his daughtor’s future position than as 
fa wedded partner of a shopkeeper. He woe, there- 
fore, extremely averse to the match, although be 
could not object to Stanwood, either in respect to 
deficiency of persopal accomplishment #r morals, 
nor eof means; as theWesiness of 
the jewelier; \hough comparatively fu emlryo, 
promised to revhizoijts.owner a handsofue fortune. 
Chara Bens S nineteen—in two [years more 
would be TN as her father feared, if he 
interposed « 


ied obstacles to a union, would, on 
atuiining her majority, exercise its privilege, ss 
guardian of her own happiness. The jeweller, as 
we have intimated, was of respectable family, his 
{ther baying been a merchant of repute. It was 
at the house of & mutual acquaintance—no other 
than the proprietor or consignee, of the lost neck- 
Juce—that the lovers first met; the father, there- 
for inst the daugh- 
ter, from the way in which they beeame nequaint= 
ed. So he thought fit, on reviewingall the circum- 
stances, more especially that the time sould ar- 
rige when is consent or denial yould be required, 
and the swatn’s increasing income, rendered appli- 
| cation to his purse unnecessary, to yield at discre- 
tion, and theuddresses of Stanwood were permitted, 


hind no plea of reproach a, 


| The first hint of a storm in that quarter occur- 
| red iu thg evening, when Charles summoning cour- 
age, ventured a visit to the house of his expected 
father-in-law, He was informed, at the door, shat 
both Mr. and Miss Bensoff wero “not at hofte,” 
Which, from circumstances, he disbelieved, and 
(roed Jpto adenial, His strong bopes bad 
ever ‘been built qi the depth of Clara’s affection; 
on that rock he pow relied, and resolved to seek a 
interview—and, if necessary, explain—at an ald 
hour in the morning. ‘ 

By, putting in practice this resolution, he, In 
fet, stole a march on Mr. Benson, who wa 
prised, on returning Lome froma morning walk, 
to learn thay Mr. Stanwood. was -in the drow 
room with his daughter. Thither the retired mer- 
chang stole, deeming it no breach of decorum: 
under peculiar eireumstances—to listen in (he back 
drawing hat was uttered in the front. 
Te heard, from the lover, sighs, protestations, vows 
of unalterable affection, mixed \ith complaints of 
Gruel fortune. ‘These were in response to the cruel * 
interdigt which her fytheBhad placed agaist fu- 
ture intercourse. A week ago, Mr. Benson's in- 
junction would have been laughed at by the jow- 
eller, and disregardéd by bis daughter, But times 
hanged, ahd Stanwood, who had no Lome to 
oiler, felt the cuange bitterly, yet he struggled 
against his bard lot. 

t rests with yourgelf, Miss Benson," exclaim- 

ed Auinlesy in agony, whether Tam to bo treated 
ns a criminal—Lhave bad property stoleu from my 
Possession, and'every one turns from me as though 
Twere the thief, Let me but ineet with pity in one 
dear boson), and I will bear misfortune bravely; 
proudly:2” 
‘The low voiet of Clare wiis heard murmuring a 
disclaimer Of accusation, Her fitther, she satd, 
bad not asked Ler to give up her attachment—be 
would find he hud no power to extort such « sur 
render—but she bad promised—what she could 
not refuse an old parent—that, ws there werg ra- 
mors affecting Mr. Stanwood's character, (Which 
she had no faith in,) as well asa certainty of bis 
complete rain, she would postpone further intimacy 
for the space of one twelyemonth, to allow inter- 
yal forthe truth to appear. 

‘And what were these rumors atfecting his cbar- 
demanded: young Stanwood, with eager- 


sur- 


| 


were 


nel 
ness. 

“Let me answer that question, 
throwing open the folding doors. 

Charles could not deny baving held conversation 
with a professed gawbler, ina disreputable local- 
y; though in valu urging the excuse, that he had 
been led there for the firstand only time, having 
often been jeered for bis ignorance, even by young 
men of high standing and character. 

His excuse might be certainly fair, as Mr, Ben- 
son admitted, yet appearance with such company 
stood in very disagreeable opposition with the mys 


cried Benson, 


28 


i 


aa] 4 
eS JT) — 
terlons disappearance of the diamonds! He sens | men, be was anxtons to show her Indyship that | n short stay in the east. Under one pretence or | The most holesome and genial of all stomnch- | (At 2 A i il ’ 
also forced to confess insolvency, if the Jewels | the Work entrusted to lis care, could. bo as well | another, she was detained in luxurious captivity — ies. nnd Ces Afoatstte apStorn ch itiere, Clessow 8% Pigvoriak 
Were not forthcoming, and whether recovered or | execnted as In Bond strcet or St, James, An old- che could bestow nomllder term on her unwilling | Produces on ee CE eee aches == 
eres ynatness in Bond strest—as one Dut light: | fashlones diamond neckince was to be changed | reeldence fa the Tidifs—till Mr. Benson foll sick | io'ty. condition loGtleinatient ane Poo ere re | Quite Atel of ARN UnEY TEER Ne Loup use the 
Te eraatnted with the pecullarites of «West end | Into enr-rings and brncelets,nfter a particular pate And died, By bis will It appenred she was heiress | liver regulated and toned, the bawels relieved of pultentton of cence a i Gio. Avo atlet Which St ; 
conncetion inust-b6 aware of—was totally rhineds | tern produced, ‘The jeweller told his workman | of his wealth, undir trust for a term of years, ML obsttuctions, the spirits clicercd, and the re- | Jx our purpoto to make nox ony the best, but the ebeap- 
Tied he even’ stautich friends, he would be unable | that le hind fulL confidence In his honesty, yet the provided sho did nce marry Charles Stanwood; if laxed nerves strengthened and stendied, cot tlluatrated wee tty in Ubon engaged, ud hg corps 
to bear itp againstiths influence of.the;deeply If | stones being of grent value, he shonid require him | she broke this stipilation, the property passed to) Rents are considerably lower In Waahington. | of couttibutors will eommptisc ths toes temuut story 
sulted Indies; Whose wide aristocratic circle would | to} Jng his work: every evening, to be placed in| the testator's brouer, a merchant of Czleutta, | phe Stewart Se aiceieee iiehi had mine Qeriters of tho day. Eaclt number vf the papér will be 
make common’ cause with them, 1 the vauilt, to prevent canes of loss by fre, robbery | who was appointed guardian. Her unele belng in- | offered nt an annnal rent of $18,000, has heen rent- Borutifully Tfustrafed 
‘Agninst. these arguments nnd) Inslnuntions, | or other casualty—indecd in the ease. of Clined to forsake canmerce, sho walted the arrange- | eq this year for $4000 to the Spanish Minister to : ’ 
eit Mining to opporey so far ns they mit- | other artiicer thay Stanwood, he would have the J ment of bis attire and under bia escort returned | the United States. ae CS ee Ranged iets H 
cones dunce hisunfon wi Clara, He felt him- | work performed nnder iis own personal tnspee- | to England. Sineehher return, he bad made re- | eiptysfourat the sixty-nine words which make | Ha oe Ee aan Une nrineipal shiprandatetn- ' 
wat votalty, in the old-man’s power; he Ind no | tion. Perhaps the confidence reposed was not £0 peated inquiries of frien mm noth: Reine Lae prayer are Saxon Seco the any and inerehant ervey wih Ae an ae 
home to offer the lady, were she disposed to nccept | Ereat, NS gems of great value are not easily dis- | ing respecting Mr. Stat : = So er A yeeates wptadeharneters ta hese : 
tome tebe bad only lis own coneclentlous ntegrl- | posable by workmen, nnd would bo stopped by | ‘The lovers ToundMr. Benson, far more consid-| pq = bath male Ae ill nico he given, wlth numerous epcel: 
ty to rely en, and. thot avasled naught in the wy } pawnbrokers nnd money-lenders on suspicion crate than bis deceded brother. He excented an mn rt the animal klugdom, the eye ofthe alr and = 
of providing maintenance for a wife. ‘The post- | A draft of the pattern was placed in Stanwood’s | instrument reconvying his brother's property to ee at eee nrge Weekly of sixteen octavo 
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exchanged only for the guardianship of husband. | on. ‘They met again In tho evening at a public} ing tt displays Inrgo oid ‘astioned and mary | Big Pay 1g Agents selling my 10, nowy ie, | Generative iol ea A Male TT the, best nea 
No, thero are Incidents in some men’s lives, which | library, 0 fashlonablo promenade when the weather | morocco poekefook.) This, I bave Han atorin. | Soetior enateee Re MORIS, Chtenyo, Meo | Opa ho RA a Ate 


cd is that ole. Permit me to present it, and 
congratulate ydthat you will in future have no 
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they do well to tear from memory out of door was unfavorable. On beholding a 
‘As tho most efllcient and skilfal workman, Stan- | second time, the apparition, the lady fainted, and 


5O LARGE uNED Cambs. wit ane: mee?! WORK FOR ALL 


yrooil was one morning sent for, to receive some in- | was conveyed home by her uncle. futher ocensi@to renew these visits and atten- 
tenctions to reset some jewolry. His employer | Stanwood called in tho morning and was ud- nt swoons. aes Tati os focalittes, Largo pay gnarantecd to 
informed him that he had gained a new customer, | mitted. ‘To Clara he was as one risen from the eS 9500; SP eer re Agentas Busless light n yuo conduct, Bult 
lady of fashion and distinction, and as it was not | dead. On her lover's bankruptey, her fathor hur- | _ 740k Frost biput an en to Yellow Jack in the $ Be Ntde 0.0 St cate do, aoe eee ae ViCKERY 
tisuni for people of quality to resort to city trades,_ ried her from England, promising to yeturn after Souths + 0-9 ‘ 4-10 
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: THE STRING OF EMERALDS, 


A CHRISTMAS STORY. 


By Tanna Garrison Jone 


WONDER if any of my readers feel abont 
Christmas ns I do,—if it ever brings to them ns 


i 


thing for whieh Lean find no name—a 
expectation, half regret, ‘whieh reser 
ness only as mist resembles rain?” Perhaps no! 
hence it is useless for me to waste words in endea 
oring to make those who have never known my eX- 
perlenco to understand me. 

But nover do I stand upon the receding shores of 
tho old year, listening to the “merry, merry bells 
of Yale," without experiencing this strange, name- 
Jess feeling of unrest, as if at that time, and no 
other, tho one great, crowning blessing for which 
my life waits and hopes, came near, overshadow- 
ing mo with its bright wings, and then swept off 
again into the far, dim future, leaving mo gazing 
after it with disappointed eyes. 

A-silly fancy, you think, no doubt—and it may 
be—but it is real cnongh tome. There isno effect, 
{t is said, without sumo specific cause, and my pe- 
culiar emotions during these happy days of Yale, 
owe thelr origin, In all probability, toa Hittle clr 
cumstance which occurred years ago, and concern- 
ing which I beg leave to tell yon. In order to do 
this plainly, Tmast almost weary your patience 
with a brief sketch of my own life. 

My father was n sea captain, and made semi-an- 
nual trips in a trim, little vessel called the " Al- 
hatross.”” How vividly T remember the scason of 
yooicing that visited our cottage twice ayear when 
father came home! He usually arrived at Jane 
and at Clirlstmas, and iny mother, a sweet, quiet 
litle body,, with a perfest genius for housewilery, 
madeita sacred custom to cleanse and adorn the 
cottage from cellar to garret, to rig myself und my 
little sister Allle out in in new suits, and to cook 
up ns many nice things as her somewhat limited 
means could possibly scrape together. Then a kind 
of feast went on for weeks sometimes, and the 
nelghbors dropped in, one by one, to shake bands 
with Cup'n Seaton, and receive a bit of tortoise 
shell, or a spray ral, AS A present, and fo 
taste mother's brown turkeys and tleecy pies. Ab 
me! no wonder my heart yearns at the ringing of 
the Yale bells:—Allic and Thaye no such Christ- 
mises now." 

T wonder if it fs true that the enchantment of the 
Past lies in its firs 1 cannot believe 
r those d 


cling, hal 
les sad= 


— 


aust have been brighter, in 
ation, than any that come 


fo me now. 

“But Twill go on with my story. Father nsnally 
remained at home a month, and then sailed again, 
and mother and Allie and T fell back into our old, 
ct lif, until another season of jubilee came 
yound. In this way the years wore on, wntil L was 
ten years old, and when tiny father sailed the June 
following, le talked of tuking me on his next 
trip. Ie was time, he sald, that 1 was learning 
rolething, and mother, who saw everythizg 
through his eyes, thought the Idea a good one. 
Allicand I twiked of it incessantly as the fill 
mouths slipped by—I was to bring her a whole 
chest of things—trinkets—and shglls, und. corals 
there was no end to our plannings Mother made 
me vo good, substantial winter suits, and a set © 
shirts with broad, sailor collars—T was all realy 
fur my voyage. It wasearly in December. Moth- 
crtiad already begun with her cleaning; the ved= 
room floors were as white as snow, and the tins on 
the kitchen shelf shone like silver. Very soon 
preparation for the Christmns feast would begin. 
Put one evening, L remember it well—n cold, cheer 
Jess evening, with a promise of snow in the mosn- 
{ng winds, and low, leaden clouds, dreadhul news 
came, ‘The “Albatross” would neyer come home 
any more; she had gone down at sca, and all her 


erew with ber. 

Mother did not fiint, or talk of dying, though 1 
fam <ure she loved the husband who slept far from 
her beneath the stormy wayes with a devotion 
true and changeless as heaven; but she put by 
every semblance of Cheistmas joy, and set herself 
to work witha check several degrees paler, and 
| tears that would full in spite of all ber efforts to 
Keep them back. 

We were left very poor, for father bad taken all 
lus money with him, and we had no kind 
But mother determin- 


bis sur 
of an income to depend on. 
cd to keep Allio and myself ut school if possible, 
and strove to earn cnongh by her needle to support 
us; but she scarcely made ends meet, though she 
worked all night many times, as well as da 

year dragged by, and n cold, cruel winter set in. 
Prices went up at a fearful rate. On Christm: 

we were without a stick of wood or a slic 


of 


bread. 
Tremember the evening well. I bad been run- 
ning round all day, trying to make something by 


doing chores, and towards nightfall 1 returned 
Lome, weary and heartsore, with a pitiful quarter 
in my pocket, 

“Te will help some, Jobnny," said my mother, 
ag I put it in ber band, striving to bring a feeble 
smile to her wan faces" tt will get come little thin; 
for you und Alice—I'm sorry I've had such bad 
luck with Kk; Laid out to have a small tur 
Key, and a plo or two—not tbat 1 anind," with o 
quivering sigh, but children want such things. 
However, we mnstdo without.” 

“ cried Alli, thongbtlessly," you 
doll on Christmas—ain‘t you goin’ 


prointsed m 
to get it?" 

“Tyyould if T could, Allie, but I haven't the 
money.” 

“<O mother, and you promised—and I picked all 
tho etitcbes out for you, and did oyer £0 many 
things.” 

Mother's eyes filled with tears, but she brushed 
them away, and went on pressing the pants she 
Lad just finished. 

“] know I promised, dear, and you baye been 1 
very good girl, and you shall have if,and a new 
frock, too, just as soon as I can raisg the money. 
‘And now, Jolinny,” she continued, tirjfig to me 
ius sho folded the pants, “takethese up to Mr. Ren 
shawo's, and tell him to send a joint of bacon and 
hulf a bushel of meal. You'll remember? And 
don't etay—it's getting dark—nnd we must have 
somo wood for to-morrow." 
| She followed me to the door, pulling down the 
ears of ay cap, and putting & comforter round my 
| necl 
| Johnny,” sbe whispered, just as T was stepping 
| out, do you think you could go to the village 
i when you come back 2” 


| “Yes, mother.” 
| ‘Well, her eyes filled with tears, and her lips 
: trembling palufully, “you taay go up, and—and— 


| sell that chain and cross—you know ?—T have your 
father’s ring and the locket. I hate to do it, bat 
wwe must have some wood, nnd some tea—and you 
may get Alle a doll—she's set ber heart on it so— 
Trushed out into the snow, half blinded by tears, 
‘with a bitter, desperute feeling at my heart, Why 
has God made wy poor mother’s lot so hard, and 
‘other people's so easy? Sho was good and hones 


it docs to mon sensation—not sadness, but sonie- | 


—why wasn’t sho rewarded? Such questions filled 
my wind as I hurried on. Gully painted sleighs, 
filled with happy, young people, flashed past me, 
with a merry chime of bells. and comforinble look- 
ing men and women crossed my path on thelr way | 
from market, laden with turkeys, and evergreens, | 
and all manner of Christmas knicknacks. | 

The tears froze on my cheeks, and my heart 


seemed to freeze Mr. Rensbawe's great house | 
Joomed up proudly befure me, almost before Tknow | 
it, so greatly bad my thoughts been pre-oeen pied. | 


Sswered my ring conducted mo | 
up to the library, where the master of the house | 
‘and his daughter were sitting,:amusing thomselves | 
over a book of prints. A soft, warm, perfumed at- | 
mosphere grocted mens T entered, and objects of 
Veanty and lxury met mo at every glance. Why | 
should they baye so much, and my poor mother so 
little? ‘The question rang in my Vrain so loudly 
that Idié not hear Mr. Renghawe's. remark until | 
he had repented it w second time. | 

“So you've brought my new pantaloons," be | 
smile, 

«Yes sir, and mother says please send her half 
a bushel of meal and a joint of bacon. 

“<Certainly—and tell ber to send up whenever she 
wants anything—we shall baye more sewing for | 
her as soon ks the holidays are over. Now," be 
continued, taking the garment and shaking it out, 
“PHL go down aid let Mrs. Rensbawe see if any al- 
teration is needed. Sit down und wai elt, 
my Ind.’ 
He left the room, and I sank down on the edge 
ofa velvet lounge, ‘The little gis] went on looking 
at her pictures, glancing at me shyly every, now 
and then through her yellow curls. 1 was still 
thinking of my motber with a bitter, aching heart, 
when the firelight fushed on some bright object ly- 
ing on the lounge beside me, I looked down and 
saw at open casket conttining n string of some 
Kind of blazing jewels, and swift as lightning, for 
the first in my life, a dishonest sug 
darted through my mind. If Teould take them— | 
and sell. them—mother could keep the chain and 
cross father gue ber, and Allie could bave her doll! | 
Why not ?—these people would never feel the loss 
of the The teviptation gre resistibl 1 
glanced towards the litde girl, put down my hand 
stealthily, closed the easket, and slipped: it in my 
pocket. At the same time Mr. Renshawe re-enter- 
ed the room, praising iny mother's skilfnl work. T 
got out of the room and down the stairway before 
T knew what Iwas doing, 


‘Tho servant who 


m yours 


rime estion 


At thedoor I parsed, faintand trembling. What 
bad I de What would: my mother say? My 
cheeks 0 


to leave it inthe hall. Buta thought 
of mother and Allie's doll anade me hesitate to put | 
it down, and hearing footsteps approaching, I bur- | 
ried It into my bosom and darted ont into the snow. | 

| 


| 
ned ike fire, and drew ont the easket, | 
determin | 


Once out, Tscemed to breathe f nid fan 
joy and Allie's surprise, I eanclud 
to go by the village and sell the necklace, and pur- | 
chase the things we needed before T returned bo 
Tdld not think of what account I should give to 
mother; Indeed in iny bewildered haste the fden did | 
not occur to me, until bal? breathless and covered | 
h snow, Lentered the village. Then I eame to 
sudden halt. Icould not He to my motber—I 
would bavedied first. Whatsbould Ldo? Stand 
ing there, with the gleaming windows of the Chirist- 
mas sbi 1 fple the full weight of 1 
guilt and disgrace, and would gladly baye given 
my life, T Believe, to have recalled the act. Butit 
was too late, ‘The thought gaye me a kind of de: 
, and consoling myself with the fool} 
fdea that I should think of something to tell ny | 
mother before I got home, I hurried on. Thesight | 
nammoth china doll, in a pink satin robe, glit- 
toring in one of the windows, greatly increased ny 


e again 


eying mother": 


w 


around m 


peratio 


confidence, and my henrt was ina tremor of expec- 
tation when I reached the principal jewellers. 
Several ladies stood around the counters, exam= 


ining articles of jewelry, and T slunk back, afraid 
tocnter. At last, however, they sauntered out, one 
by one, und with heart in my throat, and a 
barning blush on my cheeks, I went up to the | 
counter and drew the casket from my boson For | 
a moment or so, So great was my agitation, that I | 
could not for my life articulace a single word; but 
seeing the eyes of the jeweller bent upon me 
wondering surprise, I at last succeeded In gasping 
out 

“Will you Duy that, sir? 
wards bhin . 
He took it, turned ttover, opened it, lifted the 
ing of jewels, and examined tho clasp with great 
Then he looked up with a frown upon bis 


holding the easket to- 


care, 
brow 

“Who sent you to sell this?" he asked, sternly. 

“No one," Tstammered, feeling my teeth begin= 
ning to chatter, and my knces growing weak 

“How did you come hy it?” he continued, 
swer me, the rath!" 

Thad stolen, but I could not He; soT hung down 
my bead in abashed silence. 

You stole wis casket," be went on, bending 
over the connter and grasping me by the shoulder 
“T sold it to Mr. Renshawe not two hours ago for 
his little danghter—thero's her naine on the clasp. 
Come, you must remain here until I send for Mr. 
Renshawe. 

He led me along to the lower end of the store, 
and-ushered me intoasinall sitting apartment. As 
he turned away, closing and locking the door after 
him, be said, with genuine pity in his glince sod 
voice: 

“Poor boy! so young, and n rogue. 1 didn’t 
think a son of Captain Seaton would ever come to 
that.” 

My God! shall I ever get over the deep, burning 
lumiliationof that moment? Never! Tt clings to 
me yet, like a haunting curse, and will until L go 
down tomy grave, We cannot sin wilfully with- 
‘out receiving the brand upon our foreheads, and 
although the sin Itself may be repented of and par- 
doned, the accursed mark goes with us to our 
graves. 

Tsunk into a chatr by the window. ‘The snow 
ywas pouring down, and the evening rapidly elosin 
in. Mother was standing in the door at that in- 
stant, watching for my return, I knew, and the 
thought almost made me frantic. Tmight have 
eon at home long before that time—free—inno- 
cent. Now, in all probability, I should go to pris- | 
on, and poor mother and little Allie—what would 
they feel? ‘There will be no need of actual fire, or | 
corporal suffering, to complete the punishment of 
those who die unredeemed ; remorse will be all suf 
ficient. Its sting is sharper a thousand fold than 
the adder’s, I know, for I felt it that evening, 
knecling by that snowy window, with the sealding 
tears of @ repentance that was too lato streaming 
down my cheeks. 

Tn a little while the opening of the door aroused 
me, and I rose to my fect to meet Mr. Rensbawe 
‘and his little daughter. Isought his fice eagerly ; | 
it was pltiful, tenderly pitiful, but not wrathful. | 

“My Ind,” he said, ina yoice that would have | 
been very kind but for fts intense eaduess, “ how 
came you to take this casket?" | 

Ttold him frankly the whole story from begi 
ning toend, When I bad finished, the little girl 
who lind bung behind ber father rughed forward | 


| 
| 
| 


| In moments of reckl 


| gift for Mys 


impetnonsly, and throw her arms round my neck, 
crying a8 if her heart would break. 

O papa," she sobbed, “giveit back to him; 
don't want it—and all the monoy.you promised me 
for to-morrow—poor, poor little boy." 

Mr. Renshawe took out his pocket handkerchief 
and wiped his eyes. Then taking my band, sald, 
kindly 

“My boy, this is your first terptation; let it be 
your In: Remember always that no good ever 
comes of sinning. We will droy the matter now. 
You shall never hear of Itagain, Go home, and 
be a comfort to your mothe 

T tried to speak, but tears choked my 
Ho shook my hand and said: 

“7 know what you would say, ny oy, and I be- 
Heve you are sincere." 

T flow through the shop, out Inty the snow, down 
the street that led to my mother'ccotta: There 
was a strange glow at my heart, yarmer and ten- 
derer than Thad ever felt before. Tam sure that 
under no elreumstanees could T hyve been induced 


tlerance. 


to repeat the crime, But lookingback at{t now, T | 
am convinced that if Mr. Rensbawe bad dealt | 


harshly with me, and given me ova: into the bands 
of tho law, Lshould ave taken the downward 
course, and at this time, no doult, bave been ex 
piating my crimes in the state priloi 

Tt was quite dark when 1 \epved home, hut 
mothor was in the door, her hair shite with snow, 
awaiting my coming. She eaughtay to her bosom 
With a little sob as Teame up. 

+ Oh, Johnny," she said, **1've been so uneasy 
—iwhnt bas Ween the matter? Why baye you 


stayed so long?" 


Tywoukd bave glvon the whole wort if it had been | 


mine, to have been spared the baining shame of 
confessing; but Ithnd to be done. No falsehood 
must come between my mother's Ieart and mine. 
T led her Into the little bedroom and told her all— 
everything just as it huppened. When T bad on- 
ished tears lay thickly on her cheeks, hut her ten- 
der lips (they are cold in the graye now) uttered 
o word of blame or rebuke: 

Lot ue pray, Johnny.” she sald, gently, * that 
God will deliver us from temptation.” 

She prayed, kneeling beside her inmble couch, 
and the memory’of ber prayer has never left me. 

sness In hours of despair, 

scuson Jumph, it has been e kind of monl- 
Keeping ine in my place; and if when life's 
torms aire over, it is my happy lof (o be ndmitted 
into the white-robed throng thatsipAarsie golden 
streets, T shall owe my redemptlorfigmg¢ fenother's 
prayers. | a 

The next morning was Christin: («the merry 
Wells of Yale" rang from every toler tnd steeple 
At an early hour Twas up-and on {ny way to the 
forest f ful of stieks to kingie our breakfast 
fire, for we had no wood. But dn my return, T 
met with a glad surprise, A Ingze pile of oak 
wood blockaded the kitchen door, Jd on the steps 
stood » basket with a placard Yanging from the 
handle, T rend the pencilled wordy 
Senton,” well know 


nar 


\g whose bands 


had sent it 
Mother and Alli 
Tea 
ue liam, and a 
and books and 
cat frosted 
ntly dressed. 


and sngar, nnd loaves of brea 
new dress for mother and Alli 
clothing for me, anid at the hotto 
cake, and a large ching doll, magy 
Hovy little Al=Iqughed and clay 
After all, we had a comfortable 
Christnas. 
Fincenyenrs after, Mother 
mo; mother had gone to the 
Allio was happily married. Tw 
inan, $0 far as worklly matters 
crowned iny efforts, but Twas Io 
in the great city whither I had g 
friendless as It were, standing bel 
my costly jowels lay, all dap 
y room At 


Success had 
Pond solitary 
Fliomeless and 
the counter 
nnd sitting in 
or a hearth- 
to gladden 


in mi 
at in corner, accu} 


One evenin; 
Christmas, I 
my gems 
the winds, when a lady entered] 
the coun fa enstomer, I 
rose to mect her. She shook thg snow from her 
reanty wrappings and threw badk the veil that 
ered her face It was a youngand lovely fice, 
siveet and womanly, with soft, blue cyes, and 
golden hair; but it was pale and WiFeworn, wear- 
ing the impress of constant care ml sorrow. She 
approached me timidly, and drow Jkt rich jewel 
ease. 
1 wish to dispose of 
speaking inn low, musi 
pleage tell me what you ean give them 

T opened the case and lovkeffthem over. A 

mall wateh, exquisitely set withtwels, a ring or 
tivo, wiset of rubies, and an emegld necklace. I 
held jt up with a start of surpfise. ‘Lhe same 
one, the very same—T could hayg sworn to it— 
and there was her name, Rose Rensbawe," on 
the clasp. My bands trembled so that I could 
scarcely Lold it as that snow fing rushed back 
tomy memory, and my checks Urged ngain- with 
shame just as they did when I conmitted my frst 
and only crime. But her sweet expectant eyes 
Were on me, and her soft yolew fi) my ear, repeat 

the question, Rose Renshaw, the dear, Ilttle 
girl who bad scemed to pity me somuch. Tree: 
nized her ata second glance. T farned the jewels 
over, examining them carefully, She witehed 
me in breathless suspense. ‘ 

“Twill give you five thousanddollars,” T said, 
at list. 

Sho started, clasping her Pores 
are they worth ko much as ther 
“They are Worth more to me," said, as T 
counted out the money 

So they were, because of the pleasure it gave 
me to repay the debt of gratitude Towed her. T 
was a rich man then, and could well afford it. 
She lef the shop, her face all oglosw with fappi- 
ness. T took up my hat and followed her through, 
low, deserted streets, into n poverty-stricken por= 
tion of the elty. She paused before the door of 
an ordinary bonrding-house, ang then entered. 
The night was closing in dark ang stormy, but T 
Hingered, debating within myself heher or not T 
should go in and seek an intervbw with my old 
benefactor. While I stood thus) she came out 
again, in great haste, ber fico whi and startled — 
forgetting myself, I rushed to her side at once. 

“What is it, madam? Can Thfip you 2" 

She looked surprised for an ifstant, and then 
snid: 

“Ob, sir, my poor father ts Wyying, perhaps, 
and I must go for a doctor. Pave no one to 
Fond. 

“Go back to him; 1 will bringone." 

She obeyed me instantly, anda few moments 
Inter Estood by the old man’s coreh, with a skil- 
ful physician. It was a sudden Sroke of parnly- 
sis, and there was no hope. But be became easy 


nd_npproached 


she said, 
“WIL you 


“Oh, 
si 


‘and conscious before morning, atd I made myself 


known to him. He grasped my land warmly, and 
his face glowed with delight. Then he told me 
his sad story, bow he had failedin consequence of 


"A Christmas | 


largo security debts having fitllen upon bir, how 
his wife bad died, and bo and Rose bad wandered 
from city to efty, vainly endeavoring to retrieve 
thelr fallen fortine: 

“But you will look after 
still holding my band. "Poor Rose! She bas 
no frlends inthe wide world; but she's a brave 
| girl, and will get on finoly, with a little help. 


her," he snid, at Inst, 


You'll help ber, won't you, in memory of old 
times?” 
I promised him that she should never want a 


friend as long as T lived, and he died before morn- 
ing, elasping my hand, with a happy smile on his 
fac 

Six months after, beautiful Rose became my 
wife, and [gave her hack ber ease of jewels as 8 
bridal gift 

Tam no longer a homeless, solitary man—I 
haye a hearthstone of my own, And the sweetest 
of wifely faces to brighten it, and lisping volces to 
make music in my home. Tam very bappy. God 
has filled my cup of joy fall to overflowing. 


ELM TREE WALL; 
on 


Do not Meddle with what does not 
Belong to You. 


BOUT twenty years ago there Hved a* singular 
old gentleman in the Hall among the Elm 

He wns about three score yeurs of age, 
rich, and somewhat old in is bablis; hut for 
generosity and benevolence he bad no equal. No 
poor cottage stood tu need of comforts, which he 
Wwas not ready to supply; no sick man or woman 
languished for want of bis assistance; wor even a 
| beggar, unlesé a known impostor, went empty 
banded from the Hall. 

Now ithappened that the old gentleman wanted 
‘a boy to wait on him at table, and to attend him in 
| diferent ways, for be was very fond of young peo- 
| ple. Butas much as he liked the soclety of the 
young, he had a great aversion to that curiosity in 
Which many people are too aptto indulge. He 
used to suy, The hoy who will peep into a drawer 
| will bo tempted to take something out of It; and 
| he who steals a penny in his your will steal a 
pound in his muntood." This disposi 
pres evil as well as to encourage good conduct 
formed part of bis character, for though of a 
cheerful temper, and not given to severity, he 
would not pass over a finlt tilt was acknowedg- 
ed or repented of, 

No sooner was it known that he was In want of & 
an twenty applications were made for 


ion to re 


servant, ¢ 
| the situation; but be determined not to engages 
HIL he bad ascertained that he did not possess & 
| curious, prying disposttion. 

Itwas Monday morning that seven lads dressed 
| in their clothes, whith bright and happy 
faces, made their appearance at Whe Hall, each of 
them desirious co obtain the situation they applied 
for. Now, the old gentleman, being of » singular 
Aisposition, bad prepared a room in such a way 
ight easily ifany of the young 
people who applied fo be bis servant were elven to 
meddle unnecessarily with things around them, or 
to peep into cupboards and drawers. He tool care 
that the lads who were then at Elm ‘Tree Hall, 
should be 9 after au 
othe) 


Aufi 
fold 


Sunday 


10\W 


shown nto this room, o 


t James ‘Turner was sent into the room, 
ond thathe would Inve to wait A little; so 
James sat down on a chair nearthe door. For some 
tim he was quictand Iyoked about lin; but chere 
scembd:to--be xo many euriows:thingsInthe room 
that at last he got up to peep at fm, 

On the table was placed a dish-cover, and James 
wanted sadly to know what was under it, but he 
felt afnvid to lit it up. Bad habits are strong 
things, and James was of a curious disposition : be 
could not withstand the temptation of tak 

peep; so he lifted the cover. ‘This turned out to bo 
| asad affair; for under tho dish-cover was a beap of 
| light feathers; part of the feathers, drawn up by 
the current of air, flew about the room, and James 
in his fright, putting down the cover hastily, put 
cd the rest of them off tho table. What was to be 
done? Janes began quickly to pick up the feath- 
ers, one by one; but the old geotleman who was in 
the adjoiningroom, hearing # seuflle, and gucseing 
‘use, entered the room, to the consternation 
mes Turner, who was very soon distnisscd os 
who had not principle cnough to resist the 
slightest tempatto 

When the room was once more arranged, Tbomas 
Hawker was placed ihere until such time as he 
should be sent for. No sooner was he left to bim- 
self, tain his attention was attracted by a plate of 
fine ripe chersies. Now Thomas was uncommonly 
foniLof cherries, and he thought it would be im 
possible to miss one among so many, He looked 
J and longed, and longed and looked for some times 
| and just as ho had got off his seat to take one, he 
heard as he thought « foot coming to the door; but 
| no, it was a false olarm. ‘Taking fresh cournge, be 
went and took avery fine cherry, for bo was deter- 
mined to take but one, and put itin bis mouth. Te 
was excellent; and he then persuaded himself that 
ho ran no great risk in taking another; thathe did, 
and hastily popped it Into bis mouth. Now the 
old gentleman had placed a few small cherries at 
the top of the others, filled with Cayenne pepper 
onoot these, Thomas lad unfortunately taken, and 
it made his mouth smart and burn intolerabl 
The old gentleman heard him coughing, and knew 
very well what was tho matter. ‘The boy who 
Would tke what did not belong to him, if no moro 
than cherry, was not the boy for bim. Thomas 
Havker was sent about his business without de- 
lay, with his mouth almost ns hot as if ho bad put 


A burning coal 
William Barker was next Introduced into the 
room and left ta himself: but he had not been in 
the room Gwe minates before he began to move 
from ond place to another. He was of a bold res- 
olute temper, but not overburdened with principle. 
Having looked around the rom, he notleed a 
drawer to tho table, and made up bis mind to peep 
therein, but no sooner did he Jay bold on tho Knob 
of the drawer, than he set x large bell ringing, 
Whi b was concealed under the table. The old gen 
tleman immediately answered the sum 1 
entered the room. William was so startled at tho 
sudden ringing of tho bell, that all his impudonce 
could not support him: he looked as though any 
one inight knock bim down with v feather. ‘The 
old gentleman asked him if he rang the bell be- 
cause he wanted anything? WI 

confused and stammered, and tried to excuse bl 
self, hut all to no purpose, for it did not prevent 
his being ordered off the prem(ses. 

Samuel Jones was then shown into the room 
; and being of a curious dis- 
nly looked nt 
saw that « 


mwas much 


by an old. steward 
position, he touched nothing, but 
the things about him, At last, he 
closet door was a little 
would be impossible for any one to know that he 
had opened it a little more, he very cautiously 
opened it an inch tarther, looking down at the 
Dottom of the door, that it might not catch 
against an 
Tooked at the top, Instead of the bottom of the 
door, it would baye been better for Ein, for at the 


top was fastencd n plug, which filled the bole of 
small barrel of shot. He veutured to open the 
door, till the plug being pulled out of the barrel, 
the Icaden shot began to pour out at w strange rate; 
At the bottom of the closet was placed a pan, and 
the #hot Elling upon this made such a clatter that 
Samuel was frightened out of bis senses. The 
old gentleman soon cay into the room to Inquire 
what was tho matter, and there'ho saw Samuel ws 
White a6 a sheet 

It now came Harry Roberts turn to be put into 
the room. ‘The other boys had been sent to their 
home {n different directions, and uo one know 
What (ho experience of others bad been in the 
room of trial. On one table stood a small round 
box, with a scrow top to it, and Harry thinking it 
contained something curious, could uot be casy 
without unscrewiug the top; but no sooner did be 
do this, tban out pounced an artificial snake full a 
yard long, and fell upon bls arm. He started 
back, and uttered a scream, which brought the 
old gentleman to bis elbow. There stood Harry 
with the bottom of the box In one band, the top 
» the other, and the snake on the floor. ‘Come, 
come," sald the old gentleman, banding him ont of 
the room one snake is quite enough to bave in 
the Louse at a time, therefure the soouer you are 
gone tho better ;” with that be distnissod bim with- 
out waiting a moment for his reply. 

Roger Bell next envered the room, and belng 
alone, soon commenced amusing bimself by look- 
ing at the curlosities around bin. Roger was not 
only curious aud prying, but dishonest too; and 
observing that the key was left in the drawer of a 
bookcase, he stepped on Uptoe in that direction ; 
but the moment be touched the key, which had 
fastened to it, communicating with an clec~ 
trie machine, Roger recelved such # shock ag he 
Was not likely to forget. No sooner did he suffl- 
ciently recover himself to walk, than be was told 
to leave the house, and leave otker people to loak 
and unlovk their own drawers. 

‘The last boy was Jolin Grove, and though be 
was left alone in the room full wenty minutes, he 
never during the time, stirred from theebair Jobn 
had bis eyes in bis head as well as others, but be 
had more Integrity fo bis heart; neither the dish- 
cover, the cherries, the drawer-knob, the closet 
door, the round box, nor the key tempted him to. 
rise from his seat, and the consequence waa, that 
in half an hour, he was engaged in the services of 
tho old gentleman at Elm ‘Tree Hall. 

John Grove followed hls old master to his grave, 
and received a large legacy for his upright conduct 
in his service. Read this, ye busy, meddliog, 
peoping, pilfering young people, and imitate the 
example of Jobn Grove. 

+++ 


A Voritable Dogberry. 


Old Dugood came Into the har-room the other 
day and took a seat among the fdlers there assem- 

The dog: ston was oder discussion, 
ner listening to a few wonderful stories, Du- 
good chipped in ns follows: Now boss, you all 
talk as you please about the smart things dogs 
hey done, but I can just tell you something that 
will lay over all your stories. I don't ‘spect you'll 
believe a man when he's a telling 's the trath, 
Dut this is truc as the Gospel. Yous all know 
that big yaller dog of mine? Well, that dog is the 
smartest dog in the drove, He's an intellectual 
dog, ho is. Now, E know you won't believe mo, 
ut thatar’ des's been learning to sing 2" 

« Learning)to cing? Gee out!” intdrrupted one 
of the listeneys. f 

“Yes, air, at's 60, every word off it; and I'll 
Just toll yowhiow itwas. "Tother night we had 
‘some singing’ at our house. You know our Sal's 
bicen gol 1" to the singin’ school lately, and sho and 
tho other fellers aud gals hey got so they can 
squawk like Diazes. And so most every night 
they meet at somebody's house and practice. 
Well, the other night there was a whole erew on’, 
em’ at our house, and they bad a big time, Such 
‘a servechin’ au! hollerin’ you nover heard in all 
your lives. You'd bey thought that a whole gang 
of tom-cats iad broke loose and tackled Squire 
Jones's Dall, and were just havin’ it bot and heavy. 
Well, that ar’ dog was in the room while they wor 
singin’ and ho was tho most interested creature I 
ever enw. He watcbed them beatin’ the time and 
goin’ through the manoovers, aod ‘peared to under- 
stand ‘em as well as they did. At fret they sung 
lively tines you know; and putty soon, when they 
got tired of these, they commenced on saims and 
hymns aud other serious things. The dog ‘peared 
to liko theso better tan he did the lively tunes, 
and sot down as close to’em as he could white 
they sung. ACJast the gals coaxed Jim Blowbard 
to sing ‘Old Hundred.’ You know what an old 
tearin’ volce Jim bas, When he commenced, the 
dog began to got dreadfully interested. He pointed 
is nose right up at the ceilin’ and every time Jim 
eume to the low notes he'd sorter howl." 

“Who? Jim?" 

“No, blast you, the dog. Blowbard he sung 
away for a while, and jest then Lo turned round 
and kinder bit bis bind legs." 

“Gosh amighty! Blowbard ? 

(No, you old fool, you, the dog, of course. 
Then sez I to the old woman; ‘Nancy Jane,’ scx 
I.‘ ¥au jest bet your boots that dog's got some- 
thing in bis bead.’ Jest then the dog picked up 
in his mouth and bolted out of the room. 
Tdidn’e pay much attention to it, and nobody else 
noticed It. When Blowbard finished, I the gals 
owded round him, when suddenly we all heard a 


somethi 


c 
noise, It was the orfullest noise ever anybody 
heard. Everybody was scared to death. Six girls 
fainted away In Blowhard’s arms all at once. 


They were hangin’ on to lim from ull sides, Ike 
string-beans to n-pole. Blowhnrd sot still for a 
moment or two. It was more hoggin’ than he 
could rtand, aud he wilted right off his eeat_ onto 
the floor il tried to crawl under the sofa. Be- 
fore he got morn'n bis head and shoulders under, 
the gals all came to, and caught him by the feet 
and tried (o pull Lim ont, Blowhard held on to 
the sofu-logs, and. bellowed murder; and the gals 
sereeched, and some on fem run around the room 
nineteen times in a muinit before they could find 
anything else to faint onto. 1 al up ean 
dle and rushed into the back yard with two or 
three of the spunkiest men, and what do vou think 
that dog was doing? He'd got uste-book 
spread ont before nin, and was beatin’ dino wlth 
his wil ona tin pan, and a howling ‘Old Hun- 
| dred! like all possessed." 
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Never be Idle. 
Idleness isa sin. It Js ruinoue 10 the soul and 


other sins; for 


body, ail it leads to many 


‘open, and thinking thot tt | 


thing and make a nolse, Now had he | 


Satan Oi Iechitot ntl 
For idle hands to de 

gli to ho done to employ the heart, 

and the head and the hands. An idle person will 

1 Jose his self-respect, and bo will not he likely’ 

It is no disgrace to 

to bec Kile. 


J, some 


| There is en 


to be respected by others. 

jut It is a disgrace 
see 

this world that should not he 

bo 


| work for a Ilvin; 
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end of hornet 


nan’s opinion and the business 


3B 


attest 


f HOMM CYRCLE.: 


OP~¢ 


eee 


) Gove 


Tor 


OHO OF = 


0G OF FO 


a 


SO AVA Gleason, F @. 


Uditors and chet’ 


“A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL. 

We give our readers the compliments of the sea- 

son. We trust it will be a pleasant one to all, and 

that each home whore our paper bas the privilege of 

entering asa friond, will be tenderly guarded dur- 
ing the coming year. 


Great Reduction of Price. 


Commencing with No. 1, Vol. 10, for the now 
year, we shall reduce the price of the Home Circle 
from $2.60 to 


$2 a Year, 


and single copies from 6 cents to 5 conts, A cor- 
responding reduetion will be made to nowsdealers. 

BGT Sco imprint on last page. 

oo 
TIME OUT. 

The present number of our paper completes the 
year 1877. In accordance with our invariable rule, 
we always discontinue our paper without further 
notice, when the time for which subscribers bave 
paid is up. Those of our subscribers, therefore, 
who have paid for 1877, will greatly oblige us by 
renewing their subscriptions for 1878 as carly as 
may be convenient for them. 

aoes 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Mary G.—This Indy ites: “Thave taken tho 
Hose Cinee for the past three years, and its pe- 
rusal bas given me much comfort, and my son is 
delighted with it. Though a widow, and obliged 
to earn my living by the needle, I would not be de- 
privedof the reading of the Home Cimcir on any 
account. 

A Constant READEn.—If our correspondent bas 
any regard for her health she will avoid the use of 
any wash or cosmecic; it is always dangerous to 
remove eruptions from the skin by what is popu- 
larly called driving them in; in most instances they 
y an evidence that nature is endeavoring 
€ herself of some morbid secretion by 
which she is oppressed, and in such a case, tem. 
perance, exercise and a dose of wholesome physic, 
will be the best cosmetics, not perhaps to render 
the skin white, for a white skin indicates disease 
or weakness, but to causeit to be clean and healthy. 

Jorta,—The emerald is a precious stone of a 
green color, found in the Enst and in Pera; infe- 
rior ones in other plac It bas been alleged that 
there were no true emeralds in Europe before the 
conquest of Peru; but there isa genuine emerald 
inthe Paris Museum, taken from the mitre of 
Jalias IL, who died in 1813, and Pern was not con- 
quered till 1045. Henee it is iuferred that tbis em- 
erald cawce from Africa or the Enst. 

Exma H. ‘he whole discussion asjto the rela~ 
tive superiority or inferiority of man fr woman is 
utterly {dlc and stupid. ‘There ts no)superiority 
or inferiority in the case. Man and Qoman aro 
perfect and complete equals. They exuctly bal- 
ance and supplement one another. Each is neces- 
sary to the other’s existence, happiness and well-be- 
ing. One js just as great as the other and just as 
litle, just as wise and just as foolish, justasmean 
and justas magnanimous. Their spheres of ac- 
tion are of course different, and they differ in the 
modes and degree of manifesting their powers; but 
in the sight of their Creator, and in the nature and. 
essence of things, they are exact equals. If any 
exceptions to this be possible, they probably occur 
in tbe case of henpecked husbands—and their 
wives. 

Louisa asks what exercise we would recommend 
to ber. She states tbat she is employed ina book- 
binding establishment, and the stooping posture 
she is compelled to assume by contracting her 
chest, has had a very bad effect upon ber health, 
which isnot improved by her daily walks to and 
fro from her residence to the place where she works. 
We would recommend a moderate use of the dumb 
bells at certain periods of the day for afew min- 
utesatatime. Iu fact this is the most healthy ex 
erelse for males or females whose employments 
are sedentary. They might be used to advantage 
in all factories, workehops, &c. 

L. C.—Chelsts sell a red lip-salve, which gives 
that beautiful scarlet you inquire about. Paint 
ing the ips, We are sorry to say, is now a common. 
practice with both sexes. The mineral commonly 
sold for the purpose is a deadly poison. 

Gronon.—Long after the burning of Moscow, 
St. Petersburg was considered the capital of Rus- 
sia, though, in olden time, Moscow was the Rus- 


sian metropolis. 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

Our subscribers will notice, printed at the end 
of their names, the number of the paper at which 
their time will be out for which thoy baye sub- 
scribed. Thus, for instance—C. Parker's, 62,meane, 
that C, Parker's time is out with number fifty-two; 
or J. Brown, 52, indicates that J. Brown's time is 
out with number fifty-two, 

Subscribers, therefore, will oblige us by renewing 
their subscription before thelr time 4s out, 60 as to 
have no break in the continuation of their papers- 
We always, without farther notice, discontinue the 
paper when the subscriber's time, for which he has 
paid, is up. 


TO OUR FRIENDS, 

We intend to add not less than one hundred 
thousand subscribers to our present large list dus- 
itig the vear 1878. ‘This, with a little aid from our 
troops of friends, can easily be done. Let all such 
Dring the merits of the Home Cree before their 
fricnds who are not subscribers. Let one-third of 
our present subscribers cach send us one new one, 
and the work is done. Will they not do it? Our 
terws (0 clubs are exceedingly liberal, more so than 
any other pape: 


If our friends, the readers of the Hosn: Cinere, 
only?knew What a treat we have in store for them, 
beginning with the new year, We are sure that, one 
and all, {nxenewing thelr subscription for 1878, 
would endeavor to have some of their friends join 
them to forma club, or at least send an additionay 
name with thelr own. 

Winter begins Dec. 21, 1877, at 42 A. M., and 
Insts 89 days, 0 hours, aud 52 minutes. 


Our New Paper, 
“ @LEASON'S WEEKLY PICTORIAL.” 


Agnin wo greet another year 
Tn unpretentious rhymes; 

But with a paper that will cheer 
Our friends in many climes! 


A bright new paper which we call 
Grnasoy’s Pretowa.” One 
Containing beautiful things for all— 

Of papers the paragon! 


Its weekly visits, like a friend, 
Will please the heart and mind; 

And rays of sunlight it will send 
To homes of kind. 


So full of good things it will be 
Wo can not now explain 

But for a moment one ma 
Some things it will contain 


Sixteen fine octavo pages, 
Handsome print to please the eye; 

Prettiest paper of the ages, 

fot a une should pass it by 


Engravings from tho best of hands, 
Pictures of cities o'er the seas; 

Scenes of beauty in foreign lands, 
Gems of our country’s scenery. 


Colnuuns of wit for young and old, 
Sparkling, racy, rich; but pure! 
us wise of siges cold, 
Aphorisins that will enduro! 


Thrilling Storles of land and s 
Written by authors known to fame; 
Poems of beautiful imagery, 
Gems from poets of deathless name. 


And the Iangunge of all the flow'rs, 
Something to keep for time to come, 
Games proposed for winter hours, 


Gaones that help to brighten home! 


Salient hints on Health and Beauty, 
How to keep them from deca: 
Showing to ourselves our dut 
Sadly neglected every day 


Perfect ottiauette for all, 
How in life to Ml your station; 
Hints on dinners, parties, balls, 
Letters, notes, and conversation! 


Everything that one should know 
Touching social etiquettes 

Something that the bells and beaux, 
Well sould learn and not forget. 


Ettiquette of love and courtship, 
All about the wedding days; 

Hints of flirting, Cupid’s sportship, 
And ’owill tell if marriage pays! 


All who seek for information 
Of the mysteries of the heart, 

Here will find ic in its station, 
Here will learn the living art! 


Hattie Hateful's funny fashe: 
Every week will bring delight; 

And Hope Holly's mad pen's dashes 
Will make bright the wi ght. 


ern 


All the year our readers smiling, 
Will no words of anger speak ; 

Clara Augusta's pen beguiling ri 
Them with humor every week. 


Such a trio sparkling, peerless, 
On our payer never are seen; 

Home with goem will hot be cheerless, 
Laugh and life will eer be green. 


And in number One you'll find, 
Licutenant King’s Prize Puzzle hard; 
Over it to rack the mind, 
‘And Perhaps, gain the reward, 


"Tis a puzzle wondrous pretty, 
From the depths of puzzle-land; 
"Tis a pletare very witty, 
Made by master brains and hands. 


To the one who finds the ke 
We a fine reward will giv 
Something that will treasured be 
While the lucky winner liv 


Many things wo bave not mentioned 
In the paper will be found; 

Every ono will please the reader, 
‘To delight him we are bound. 


Eyery home we want to brighten, 
With our mateliless paper new: 

Every heart we want to lighten, 
O! that every person knew! 


Two dollars for an entire year, 
‘Tho * Pretontar, " will obtai 

Send in your names, and it will cheer 
Your minds with golden grains. 


On Christmas Day with number One 
We'll open many eyes; 
‘Tho! we have told you one and all, 
Prepare for a surprise! 
== 
DELIGHTS OF MARRIED LIFE. 
Behold him! all the while he is busied about 
daily ocenpation, bis thoughts are wandering to- 
wards the time of going “home” in the evening, 
after the fatigues and toils of the day. He knows 
that, on his return, he sball find an affectionate 
fice to welcome him—a warm, snug room, abright 
fire, clean hearth, the tea-things laid, the sofa 
wheeled round on the rug—and, in a few minutes 
after his entrance, his wife sitting by his side, con- 
soling him in bis vexations, aiding bim in his 
plans for the future, or participating In his joys, 
\d stniling upon him for the good news be may 
have brought home; his children climbing on the 
cushion at his feet, leaning over his knees with joy- 
fous eagerness that they may coaxingly wini him, 
‘This is the neme of happiness! 
—— 
HOLIDAY PRESEN’ 
Please remember, in selecting your holiday pres- 
cuts, that nothing conld be prettier than some of 
our Chromos—cither a lot of the small, or one or 
more of the large ones. A year's subscription to 
the Prcroutsr, Hom Crete or MostiLx Con- 
PANION Would also make a valuable New Year's 
present. 


A school bontd inspector asked a small pupll of 
What the surface of the earth consists, aud was 
promptly answered: “ Land and water." Ho ya- 
ried the question slightly, that the fact might be 
impressed on the boy's mind, and asked: "What, 
then, do land and water make?" ‘To which came 
the immediate response: "Mud." 

—_—_++.— 

THE MONTHLY COMPANION FOR 1878. 

Tue Magazine for 1878 will be greatly improved. 
Each number will contain numerous fine engray- 
Ings, and will be printed on a better paper, with 
new type. Tn fact, there will be a complete change 
for tho better throughout. 


| most sultable 


| 
pose. 


| Jail thin sInts or Inths across the 


M. T. Caldor’s Best Story! 

To be Commenced Next Week! 
In proof of our defermination to make the Hostn 
Cimcie more than ever deserving of its immense 
popularity, wo shall open the new volume with « 
fresh serial from the pen of the xbove-named con- 
tributor, entitled : 


GOLDEN FAVORS ; 


By M. 2. Caldor. 


It is, in our opinion, tho very best story this nu- 
thor has yet writen. Being a true American 
novel, it is especi:lly adapted to 

PLEASE AMERIOAN READERS, 
while it combine: stich originality of plot, and 
strength of detii, as are not to be found in the 
sensational rehast whieh other journals force upon 
their readers, In 


GOLDEN FAVORS 


We have n romante of such absorbing interest that 
it cannot fai! of bycoming popular. ‘There is ju 
enough mystery the plot to make it doubly at- 
tractive, and tha characters are all well chosen and 
chorerlge-reniatned Hal Halstead and Nannio 
O'Brien are persons that we love in spite of our- 
selves, whitert#H® (old, placid beauty, 
EVANGELINE EARLE, 


isa powerful erection, drawn from real life. Then 
we have the pompous Mr. Theodore Earle, and 
the sentimental Mrs, Seraphina, and a bost of oth- 
ers that are depicted in this favorite author's hap- 
plest style. 

We wish to impress upon our readers that wo 
are making 

GREAT PREPARATIONS FOR THE 

NEW YEAR! 
and that wa stall spare no pains or expense to 
make the Hom Crreze a welcome visitor in every 
Home cirele in the land. We have made arrange- 
ments with several of the 
Most Popular Story-Writers 

of the day, to supply us with the best products 
their pens during 1878, and have also retained all 
of our old contrijutor 

No paper-ingih United States hns received more 
encoorngemeifmom the press and the reading 
public than toasts Creere, and it is owing to 
this encourage. t that we are now resolved to 
make it the 


Prince or Literary Journals. 


How fur we nay succeed in this wo leave our 
friends to judge, jnly asking them to read M.T. 
Caldor’s latest an) greatest story. 


“A MERRY CHRISTMAS.”” 


Yes, and a happy new year to all! In one joyous 
season our heartopen to every one of God's crea- 
tures, and they {eem bound to us by invisible 
chains of love. Kspecially do wo remember the 
little ones, who, ko young, care-free and glad, 
and knowing nofhing of life's dark side, now 
dream joyously ff holidays, sumptuous dinners, 

raisins, cindy, and, more glorious than all, 
Christmas tree. These Chri 

erful affairs, and one should be 
lousehold where there are chi 


Aecoration. Notbtug ts more 

y.fecling in families than this 

Then, when the last ar- 

|, and safe inmammna’s poss 
must be procured. In large 
be secured; but in a village 
to take what you can get. If 
hds the common spruce is the 
you live in tho Southern States, 
dwarf variety which grows up 

vaste Innds is best for the pur- 
bs of your treo are too flexible to 
the decorations which you in- 


productive b 
yearly exebi 


sion, the tree 
cities any kin 
you will be for 

go to the 


bear the wel 


anches, to support them, and 
Ir brown, as is most convenient. 


Taken small 
fa cask, place your tree in the 
| firmly, and fill the cask with 


there an extr 
round tub or 


moss from th 
uso little bra 
whatever you! 
placed, and ¢3 
branches either 
ing the presents| 


Is of spruce, hemlock, or pine, 
ois. When your tree is firmly 
Jd wax tapers fastened cn the 
ire or melted wax, begin bang- 
Hl ornaments, commencing with 
the (op branches ing ribbons, wires, and threads 
for the purpose. Xegreat many cheap ornaments 
of gold and sllvir paper, such as stars, fishes, 
horns, crescents, birds and animals, are sold 
very cheap at the fancy stores for the purpose. 
Bright pieces of {n, little mirrors, fancy balls of 
metallic lustre of Various colors, can also be bought, 
but when this campt be afforded, very pretty or- 
naments may beTeanufactured at home. We will 
mention a few of these. Gilded and silver balls 
mony Us) suadeby:Hatog golil or silver paper over 
apples and Englith walnuts. Drive little tack 
into the walnnts te tie them by to the tree. ‘The 
apples may be tied by theirstems, and the oranges 
can be suspended oy tying # coarse thread around 
them so tight as to bury it in the rind. Very 
coarse Ince and tarlatan bags ean be run up and 
filled with, ee ae popped corn. Birds’ nests 


can he made of edz-shell surrounded with moss. 
Take half of a sygheta it in some paste or the 
white of an egg; nike « hollow of moss in your 
hand, and put the half shell in Jt, line the shell 
with cotton wool or silk ravellings, and put in 
small oblong engarpluins or colored beans for eg; 

stick these in the branches of your tree. Cups, 
pitchers and basins may also be made from egg- 
shells. Make the handles, rims and bottoms of 
gold and silver paper, fastened on with paste, and 
ornament with tle pictures and bits of gold 
paper pasted on them, Strings of pop corn and 
chains of gold piper ndd to the brillianey and 
beauty of the trees Children like fairies, and they 
can be made of Mle cheap, jointed dolls, dressed 
in Jace, gauze, or brlatan, or even in tissue paper 
P sted together tomnke the dresses and to form 
the wings, and fledced over with dots and strips of 
gold or silver pape. ‘To fasten tho fires on the 
tree, take long pletes of wire, wind them around 
the waists of the fliries and then to the tree, and 
they will look as if they were flying. Most of the 
presents may bexgade at home, also. When atfec- 
tion dictates your gffts to cach other, their value is 
greatly enhanced the recipient, even though 
thelr cost is little, 


soe 
A Western manjtook advantage of bis wife 
having small-pox ® send for his mother-in-law. 


‘There proved to he}mall-pox cnongh for both! 


THE CHRISTMAS GIFT: 


on, 
THE INFLUENCE OF A SISTER. 
HAVE a Christmas gift to offer you, William,” 


Laan Susan Gry the other day, to her brother, 
who sat besido her nround the blazing fire of ber 
own apartment. It was Chiristinas morning, an 
William Gray, with a fow young friends, bad been 
drinking, ns is too often the case on that day. from 
a large bow) of “egg-nog," and all of them felt 
more or less its influence. The young men who 
had spent the night with William, were just then 
gone, and he bad songht his sister’s room to have 
‘an bour's chat with her before ho left home to join 
thom again in a drinking party which bad been or. 
ranged for the evening. He bad been chatting 
away very gaily with his sister, till the hour for 
his departure bad nearly arrived, and he rose from 
his seat when Susan addressed him as I said above. 
“TL have a Christmas gift to offer you, and I desire 
you to prize it as its value deserves." 

“What is it, pray, that you recommend so 
highly? a lock of your hair, I dare say, to wear 
round my arn), or one of your old necklaces ns & 
substitute fora cravat; or perbaps a kiss, or in 
short, what is it? Let me haye it, for I must away 
to the boys, else tuey will accuse me of laziness 
and inattention, and the Lord knows what beside. 
Come, fix it on ine, and Jet me be going 

But will you accept it?” inqniréd Susan, smil- 
ing playfully, “and will you preserve it und re- 
gard it as It shonld be regarded ? 

“Why, yes, certainly, I will, I never slight any 
of your presents, doT? have the ring you gave 
me last Christmas, and the book you gave me on 
New Year's day, and all your gifts, as good and 
beautiful as when you first gave them. 

“Ab, but this one I am going to offer you now 
is different from all these, and far more worthy 
your attention. It will last you all your life, and 
do yon good to the Intest hour of your existence. 
Again Lask you, will you accept it and treasure it 
up in your heart as it deserves 2" And she grew 
more thoughtful as she spoke. 

“Why, again I siy, yes, you scrupulous, doubt- 
ing creature. Why should you suppose that will 
treat a gift from you with less attention than ft de- 
serves? 

‘Because this one is designed to take away from 
you what yon baye heretofore considered an inno- 
cent pleasure, but which is in reality, a dangerous 
and yiclons habit. Here it is, and may you re- 
member your promise to regard its value as it de- 
serves.” So saying, she banded him a little pocket 
Bible, and again urged him to observe all that was 
init. 

“How beantifol!” said William, turning over 
the leaves, and admiring the excellent precepts und 
fine execution of the book, as they met bis eye. 
‘But what is this 2” be exclaimed, asa small scrip 
of paper fell from between the leaves to the floor. 

Betore be could reach it, Susan snatched it from 
where it Iay, and pinned it to bis bosom; then 
smiling sweetly in bis face, while a teardrop glis- 
tened in her eye, sho tripped out of the room and 
left him alone. 

He took the paper from his bosom, nnd read 
1 surprise and attention its contents; it was the 
Temperance Pledge. 

“What can Susan mean by this?” thonght 
William, as be again read the paper. ‘Does she 
y linngine that what little I drink is doing me 
jury, or does she fear that the habit will in- 
crease upon me as it docs upon others? She cer- 
tainly does not desire me to subscribe my name 
to this nowo, since I have agreed to meet my friends 
ura Swine party this evening; whut would they say 
to me if I were to do such a thing? But then, 
what will she think of mo if I do not? Will she 
not conclude that I prize their opinions and feel- 
ings above hers? She Js the kindest, sweetest erea- 
ture in the world, and I am almost inclined to 
sign this pledge.” 

A> this moment Susan came into the room, and 
William asked her if she would have him fail to 
attend the party to which he was promised in the 
evening. 

“By no means inthe world,” answered his sis- 
ter; “I desire you to go, and wear this pledge on 
your bosom as your badge.’ 

“What an cdd idea yon have stambled on! 
What would the boys think of me, and what could 
Tsay to them 2" 

“Why, if they are men of sense, they will think 
you baye put on a noble, honomble badge; and 
you may say that Susan Gray presented itas a 
Christmas gitt to her brothe 

It was sometime before William could be brought 
to yield bis consent; but at length he subscribed 
his name in full, bold letters to the pledge, and 
suifered it to be again pinned to bis bosom. In 
this way he rode to the evening party, and found 
his young friends waiting for bis arrival. 

Ishall not pretend to relate what took place be- 
tween them inthe way of inquiry and explana- 
tion; this would be making a long story of ashort 
one. Suflice it to say, that William drank no wine, 
and his presence kept down all excess among his 
friends: They knew him to bea man of senseand 
honor, and they respected his opinions and bis feel- 
ings 

One of the young men, who was particularly at- 
tached to William, and still more to bis sister, vol- 
untarily added bis name to that of his friend, and 
put on a similur badge. It is mischievously whis- 
pered among the neighbors that this young man 
and the lovely Susan have for some time past bee 
pledge: to each other in another way, snd that they 
are soon to unite in a new society. 

‘This is the most sensible yarn I baye ever spun, 
and I think it is because I ind nothing but facts 
for the thread. I'll try again some day. 


How Cixore.—Publisbed by P: Gleason, at 738 
Washington St., Boston. ‘Lerms $2.00 per year, 
postage free. We know of no paper of its class 
which we can so heartily recommend to every one 
for its excellence und high-toned character. Its 
stories are moral, and by the best writers, while 
its cditorials and other articles give abundant room 
for thought und reflection to the reader. The fact 
that Mr, Gleason is the editor is of itself enough to 
recommend itevery whore.—Herald, Mount Joy, Pa. 

++. 


‘The best way to send money to us, is to procure 
Post Office money order; where that cannot be 
had, u draft paynbie to our order either in Boston, 
or New York will do. If neither ean be bad, then 
get your letters registercd—every postmaster is 
obliged to do this. Never send us bank-checks, 
for we cannot collect them out of Boston, nor send 
by express, unless yon pay the express charges. 


ce 

A. Ind, arrested for theft, when taken before the 
magistrate and asked what his occupation was, 
frankly answered, “Stealing.” “Your candor as- 
tonishes me," sid the judge. “T thought it 
would,” replied the Ind, “seeing how many big 
ones there are in the same business, ns is asha 
to own it.” 


| to take n nap—Tommy (in the middle of the nap) : 


| jumped up with a flourish, exclaiming : 


Weekly Melange. 
1 Lean 
“the P ‘opo may boli out for ten years y 
is only eighty-six, and bis two brothers lived to 
‘po ninety-five and ninety-six respectfully. 

Flowers are now nearly discarded at 
funerals in New York, Tho floral mania bas been 
carried so fur that much display Js considerered 

A man over in East Boston makes aregular bus- 
iness of kindling bis fire every morning with kero- 
sene. If his wife's fatherowed a whole graveyard, 
he couldn't be more reckless. 


Tommy, a conscientious boy, bos been told that 
he must remain perfectly still as bis mamma wants 
Mamma! Mamma! What sballt do? I want 
to cough! 

In one of tho towns in Northern Worcester 
county, whenever the young fellows wish to take 
their girls to ride the mothers of the girls charge 
ten cents for the privilege, which goes to help pay 


the minister's salary. 


“The Balkan range!" exclaimed an old house- 
keeper, “The Balkun range! It seems them 
Rooshuns havea great deal of trouble a-cookin’ 
of thelr turkies on that Balkan Range. 
me it’s time they tried some other patent 


“Papa,” said a bright Springfield boy jast home 
from aslight-of-hand entertainment, 1 wish I was 
aconjorer.” ‘* Why, my son?’ 1 would turn 
Fou into # rat, call up the cat, and wouldn't have 
fun 


riend, brother, when yon see a soul battling 
with temptation, struggling under thecross, rush- 
ing forward to rescue dying men, and yet faltering 
in an hour of weakness or 8 moment of peril, then 
cheer bim! And so pebble’s fall may change a 
river's course, so your words of sympathetic kind: 
ness may uplift a drooping heart, and 6x its fal- 
ering purpose for a noble life. 


‘A little baby stranger came ton family in Agus- 
ta last week, anda bright five-year-old brother, who 
bad been heretofore the only child in that honse- 
hold, was brought to see thonew comer. He greet- 
ed the little one with apparent pleasure and de- 
light, patting it playfully under the chin and 
smoothing down its solt hair, Then allat once 
came the inquiry, “Say, how was God when you 
left?" 

He was creeping softly along the bedroom floor, 
on his bands and knees, and was feeling tenderly 
under the drawers for something he had bidden 
there the evening before; but his wife woke and 
suid, “ Peter, whint under the heavings are you do- 
ing ?"—""Dear,” said be, “Tam walking in my 
sleep, and dreaming that Iam picking water-lilies 
from the soft, blue bosom of the lake." How to 
get that flask out of there before shs got up the 
next morning was what worried him more than 
the water-lilies did. 

A young fop who bad just begun to sbave for a 
deard, stepped into a barber-shop, and after a 
grand swagger, desired to be shaved. The barber 
Went through the usual movements, and the sprig 


My foin fellow, what is the charge? 
“Oh, no charge," replied the barber. 
“No charge! How's that?” 

“Why, I'm always thankful when T can get a 
soft calf-skin to sharpen my razor on. 


A sturdy vagabond, with full binek beard ofunus- 
ual length, was recently brought before a London 
magistrate, who questioned him about his past 
life. “If one can believe all that is Inld to your 
charge,” said the Jndge, solemnly, “your con- 
science must be as black as your beard.” “Ab,” 
replied the wily rogue, “if a man's conscience is 
to be measured by his beard, then your Lordship 
has no consefence at all.” 


The man who does nothing don’t amount to 
much. It makes but little difference whether he is « 
millionafre or pauper. He is only a stagnant pool, 
without energy cnough to start a ripple. He dif. 
fuses a moral miasma over everything around him. 
Do something; don't stand on the corner gaping, 
with your hands in your pocket, like an idiot. 
‘The world was made to work in, and if you fill 
your hearts with good angels, the bad spirits will 
Keep out because there 1s no room for them. 


The other evening, when she bad company, and 
her six-year old son made himself disagreeably 
conspicuous, she gave him a threatening look, and 
silently warned him to leave the room. Instead of 
obeying, he walked up to one of the ladies, and in, 
quired, “ Misses, can't you stay here all night 
“Why, what do yor mean 2" she asked, in a tone 
of surprise.—" If you'll stay, mother wont dare to 
beat we; if you don't stay she'll make me bop."— 
It was affecting to see his mother lift him to her 
knee, kiss him repeatedly, and blandly inform the 
ladies that it was only his funny way. 


Gems af Thought. 


It usually falls out chat those who seek others? 
destruction find their own. 

Waste of wealth is sometimes retrieved; waste 
of health, seldom; waste of time, never. 

A false friend is like a shadow on a dial, it ap- 
pears in clear weather, bat yanishes as soon as it 
is cloudy. 

If the storm of adversity whistles aroma you, 
whistle as bravely yourself; perhaps the two 
whistles may muko melody. 

Man wastes his mornings in anticipating bis 


afterncons, and wastes his afternoons in regretting 
his mornings. 
We have seen a prudent, indastrious wife re- 


triove the fortunes of a family, when ber husband 
pulled at the other end of the rope. 

We love much more warmly by cberishing tho 
Intention of glving pleasure, than an hour after- 
wards when we bave given it, 

When doing what is right, the heart is easy, and 
becomes better every day; but when practising de- 
ceit, the mind labors, and every day gets worse. 


Tf you wish success in life, make perseverance 
your bosom friend, experience your wiee counsel- 
lor, cation your elder brother, and hope your 
guardian genins, 

Our notions of life are inuch the same as they 
are about travelling—there is a good deal of amuse- 
ment on the road, but, after all, one wants to be 
at rest. 

Kind words are among the brightest flowers of 
earth; they convert the humblest home into a par- 
adiso; therefore use them, especially around the 

reside circle. 


None of us wish to exchange our fdentity for 
that of another; yet we are never satisfied with 
ourselves. ‘The unknown has a charm, and untes 
blinded by vanity, we know onrsolves too well to 
appreciate our especial characteristics at a yery 

h rate. 


a 


Sa 


THE ITALIAN EXILE. 


By PR feoRc 


When the minstrel Ia rorrowful, and in the lay 
You may emilo on hia kong, but his eoul Ia away; 
For uo themo can exelte this culd fancy of mine, 
So far from the land of the Ollve and Vine. 


F. Brooks 


‘There passion breathes out from the Iyro and the lute, 
And the volce of thelr meloily never Is mute 

Love ntampa on the forcheall of Beauty Sta seal. 

On chocks that can burn and on hearts that can feel, 


Years ynnish—thelr trace on my brow you behold, 
And my henrt bis to beanty grown careless and cold; 
Yeo of all atweet impresslons that Hnger there y 
The daughtera of Florence It last will forget 


Yo Pilgrims of Beauty, from barbarous tands, 
Bebold where the mode! of lovelinces #tands; 

Go, kneel by the marble, Imarble It seem, 

And Love, with {ts torch, will Illumlne your dream, 


Lost thoughts of your youth will that statue renew; 
You will muse on the home of the faithful nnd true, 
Where never ean come disappointment or care, 
And the belngs aro puro as that Image I fair. 


Illy! Italy! never agnin 
Muy tho molnatrel revisit thy mountaln and plaio, 
Yeta vision of bliss on hie slumber there Ureake, 
But to dream of thy abores, Wough an exile, be wakes. 


‘Thy present Is beautiful! great was thy part; 
May the future reatore thee to greatness at last! 
The home of my fathers! the land of the aun! 
Honored though distant, and dear though undone. 


AFTER ALL 
on, 
Y OP THE BALLET. 


THE QUEE 


By George W. Gleason. 
CHAPTER 1. 
REVELATIONS. 
‘TLE May Meret 


ey teas beautifal—beautl- 
ZU fal as a dre: yet it was more the beau 
ty of a tender, loving child than of a girl who 
had entered her sixteenth summer. Petite in form, 
fairy and sylpb-like, with eyes as blue as dew-wet 


morning-glories, and a complexion as pure and 
delicate as the petals of a tea-rose, with masses of 
golden bnir—warm Saxon gold—showering upon 


her shoulders like a torrent of sunshine, she was a 
creature to vall forth the loving proteotion of every 
kind heart. 

Very fair and fragile she looked this evening as 
she sat by the open window xt Wildwood Park, 
gazing dreamily out upon the garden where the 
dnsk of twilight was beginning to ensbroud the 
flowers. The lucesof her white dress made a deli- 
cate tracery about her milky throat and over the 
dnzzling bands, whic lay crossed upon the sill. 

May was bappy this evening. Everybody was 
0 good to hey, be thought, and nobody ever re- 
minded ber of her dependence on others for the 
comforts and blessings she was permitted to enjoy 
inthis world, She had beenan orphan for five 
years, but Heayen bad been kind to ber in her at 
Riction. Since the death of her parents her home 
had been at Wildwood Park, with good Mr. Conrt- 
who bad daly installed ber as tho fiiry mis- 
of bis home, and kept ber in tbat position, un- 
til he, too, laid dowa life's burden and went to rest 
inthe villnge church-yard. But bis death bad 
not made her friendless, widower though he was. 
His son Royal—a young man just out of college— 
was as Isind to her as bis father had ever been; and 
although he was a little wild as yet, and liked to 
have bie boon companions spend weeks at Wild- 
wood, he nover forgot to treat May with the eo 
sideration of a brother. 

Royal Courtney was a noble-hearteé man, inher- 
iting his father’s best traits of character. He was 
only twenty-two at the time of our story, but the 
chrysalis of boyhood bad been dropped with his 
schooldays, and he bad developed at once into an 
honest, honorable man. If May deemed herself 
fortunate in her friends, she considered that she 
was especially favored in her young guardinn. He 
was perfect in her eyes. She saw in bim all the 
elements of a inanly beroism—eyery grand and no- 
ble trait that could be desired in a friend, a protec 
tor, or a brother. She did not dream that she was 
learning the Ieséon of love. She was too young, 
too inexperienced, to understand the warning of 
her heart when it tried to tell her that this man was 
becoming ns necessary to her life us the air she 
breathed. 

The awnkening was a dreadful one to her. 

Tecameon this qulet, balmy evening as she sat 
by the window watching the twilight shadows 
deepening in the garden. Two men were coming 
slowly up the walk. One of them was Royal 
Courtney the other a college friend who had been 
is guest for some days. 

‘They bad been strolling about the grounds, and 
were now returning to the house. The fire on 
thelr cigars glowed brightly in the gathering gloom, 
and May drew back in the shadow of the curtains, 
that they might not see ber and relinquish their 
smoking. They came up the piazza steps and 
stopped directly in front of the window where she 
sat. Standing there with their backs toward her, 
they continued their conversation in audible tones. 

May was about to withdraw out of hearing-li: 
tance, when she heard a remark that cbained her 
to the spot. 

“Oh, you mean my little ward, May Meredith 2” 
n bis rich, musieal voice.“ Why, she 
fe to be my wife, you know.” 

‘Are you serious?” asked his companion. 
Never more so, I assure you." 
+ But she fs only a chi:d 
She is sixteen, Iam to wait until she is eigh- 
teen," 
‘And do you really love her 2” 


ne 


tres: 


Here is an enigma! Can't you 

explain, old fellow 
There was a momentary sitence, during which 

ffed vigorously at hiselgar- Then be an 

n Lone of voice 

“ You havo been my confidant so long, Ned, that 

cannot Well refuse, Besides, I have already told 

50 much that I will have to tell the rest in order to 

make you understand the importance of secrecy. 

60 to keep mum ?” 

Faitfully.” 

You have beard me say, I presume, tbat May's 

father and anine were very close friends. I doubtif 


Damon and Pythias were more thoroughly attach- 


ed tocach other. One of the whims that sprung 
feom their {ntimacy was to bring their families 
more closely together by the marriage of their 
children. Consequently, as soon as little May was 
born (I being at that time six. years old), thoy re- 
sorted to that romantic and barbarous custom of 
petrothing us in onr cradles, as it were. Mr. Mer 
edith died yery poor, and bis daughter came to live 
My futher doted ou her. He could scarce: 
ly bave been more fond of her bad she heen bis 
own dauehter, and his Inst words to me, as be lay 
WY (on his dying bed, were an injunction to marry ber 
bAY as soon as she was cightcen, It was bis pet hob- 
fR}] by, and 1 could do nothing else but pr 


with 


mise.” 


promise 
“Tdo certainly,” was the firm reply. My fa- 
her's dying request is sacred, and my Inst prom- 
to bim shall be sacredly fulfilled. I like May 
—everybody likes her—WutT donot think 
cr love her as aman should love the wifo 
of his bosom. You know what 1 might aspire to, 
| Ned, if T wore not tied down by this agreement. 
| Nevertheless, T shall not attempt to shirk my duty, 
but will make her happiness the one object of my 
Jife, and will never Jet her know by word or ac- 
tion that my heart is not entirely her own, Poor 
thing! believe It would kill her to find out that 
It was all n cruel deception.” 

“But perhaps she does not love you—perhnps 
she will not consent to the marringe ? 

“When I tell her of the agreemont her duty will 


be clear, But are you in earnest, Ned? Do you 
really think she does not love me i" 

“No! It was an idle suggestivn. {have found 
myself watching ber for a couple of days, and my 
decision is that she worships the very gronnd you 
walk upon. Poor child! 

“Sh! Let usmove to the other end of the pinz- 
za. I would not have her bear for the world !" 

But it was too Inte to avert the blow. 

Already a little white-robed figare, without a cry, 
moan, or a murmur, bad slipped out of its yel- 
yet-cushioned chair und Jay prone upon the car- 
pet, as still and motionless asa corpse. The Ince 
curtains swept softly over it ns the nigbt-wind gen- 
tly swayed them, and the moonlight glancing in 
trough the casement fell upon a white, marble- 
face, framed in a cloud of golden bair. 

And nobody saw—nobody knew. ‘The old house- 
keeper passed through the room twice—the young 
men sauntered up and down the piazza, talking 
and smoking—but the secret of the recessed win- 
dow was not discoyered. And when, a half-hour 
Inter, thot samo little white-robed fgure. groped. ita 
way out Into the hall, and up the stairs to its own 
room, still nubody saw—nobody knew. 

But Royal Courtney saw and knew allat a late 
hour on the following morning, as he stood in the 
breakfast-room staring like a madman at the re- 
markable letter be bad just read—the letter which 
had been found in May Meredith's room, and which 
ran as follows 
Mu. Country :—This is to bid you and Wild- 
wood Park a last farewell. Twas 50 unfortanate 
or, rather, £0 fortunate—ns to overbear the conver- 
sation between you and your friend on the piazza, 
this evening, and I decided that my only wise 
course was to leave at once and forever the place 
Ibaye loved to call my bome. I hope you will 
forgive me if I act contrary to your wishes in this; 
T feel that it would be very ungrateful and selfish 
in me to do otherwise. You have been a very kind 
friend to me; I can never forget that. Iwouldnot 
cause you one pang of regret—I would not be the 
means of defeating a single bopo of yours—and it 
is to further your chances of happiness that I now 
withdraw from your sight. Pray, do not let your 
mistaken sense of duty prompt you to institute a 
search for me. Tean never return to. Wildwood ; 
Tecan never, never be your wife, knowing what I 
do; so let your conscience be at rest, and marry 
whom you please. God bless you! Good-by! 

‘ MMAY." 

And Royal Courtney, after reading ittbree times 
over without moving from bis tracks, still stood 
there pale as a ghost, stunned and stupeficd by the 
awful blow, Could he believe his senses? Could 
this be little May—tho gentle, ebfldiike, dependent 
creature who had heen left to his care and protec- 
Uon—could it be she who had taken this veoture- 
some, self-reliant step? 

Yes, sbe was gone—no one knew whither? Her 
pretty rooms were deserted, ber snowy couch un- 
touched. She bad fled in the night, leaving no 
trace of ber flight—leaying no clue save that bas- 
tily-written, ominous note, Gone! Royal fairly 
gusped now, asthe word in its true significance 
flashed through bis bewildered brain. Gone! Yes, 
and the sanshine of Wildwood Park had gone with 
her, 

He blamed bimself bitterly, heaped reproaches 
upon bis own bead with relentless zeal, and_seem- 
ed to take a grim delight in abusing himself. And, 
in the midst of it all, there came a startling revela- 
tion to bis soul. He began to realize what be bad 
lost, He began to wonder how be could ever have im- 
agined for an instant that hetid not love ber! For 
he did! He know it now—know it with a sudden- 
ness, a firmness of conviction, that almost over- 
powered him, strong manag be was. Butit was 
too Inte—too late 

Assearch Was instituted—o thorough, vigorous 
search—but in vain. No means were left untried, 
no expense was spared, to discover the where- 
abouts of the missing girl; but every effort failed. 
Her flight was strangely successful; her retreat 
most perfectly covered. Royal lind tot expected 
this. Timid ebild as she was, unused to the great 
world aud its people, be bad thought ler capture 
would be easy, and lad only despaired of being 
able to convince her of his love when found. But 
the truth became more palpable every day: she 
was gonc—truly, mysteriously, irrecoverably gone! 

‘Then, as duys glided into weeks, and wee 
lengthened into months, a sad, desplrited man, 
took up bis lite-burden at Wildwood Park. 


CHAPTER II. 
CLOUDS AND SUNS 
year dragged its weary length into the past; 


On 


| then Royn} Courtney began to trayel. He had not 
| thought of it until his physician bad advised him 
to go abroad for his health, taking him severely to 
| task for keeping himself shut'up In the solitude of 
his library, to the detriment of his vitality. And, 
| like a great, docile child, he bad Hstened meekly 
| to the doctor's words, and said to himself: 

“Why not? In new scenes nnd new faces I may 
possibly find that which T ¢ filed to find in 
the study of my books—forgetfulness. 

So he went to Europe, and did the Continent 
pretty thoronghly, bringing up at Inst in an old 
Italian city, where we find bim enjoying a few 
weeks of quictude after his aimless perambutn- 
tions. 

‘At the hotel where he was taking his rest he 
formed the acquaintance of an English tourist, 
named Sir Cunrles Byerleigh, a very sociable and 


agreeable gentleman whose combanionship afford- 
ed him much pleasure. The tw) were soon on the 
friendliest terms, and were alajost constantly t 
gether, whether viewing the sights of the ancient 
city, strolling in the wonderful |rardens, or loung- 
ing in the hotel parlors. 

We will go to the theatre to-night, if you have 
no objections ?" said Sir Charl’s one evening, as 
they paffed their after-dinner cigars. 

‘No objections;whatever,” replied Royal, indo- 
lently. “But, really, these Tthlian theatres can 
only prove a bore tome. I am\not, ‘up’ in the 
Janguage, as you are.” ie 

‘Tallan! My dear fellow, I reer to the English 
theatre.” 

“Ts there such an one here 2?" 

“Yes, indeed; I thought you\knew. No doubt 
you will mect Americans there I have already 
Sconred the necessary pastebosls, and there 
nothing left for ns to do but toWer and take our 
seats.” 

So they went to the theatre, 
pit stalls which Sir Charles, 
vance. It promised to be a dul} 
as he was in no mood to relish 
but being somewhat awe-strick 
gave himself up to the glorious: 

‘As the play advanced (it was 
glish melodrama), Sir Charles 
companion’s car 

‘The ballet will come on in afew moments. I 
am anxious for you to see the falr dancers—espec 
ially the leader, who is positively the most angelic 
creature T ever saw! 

Courtney smiled, abstractedly.. 

“These actresses have a knack of appearing to 
advantage on the stage,” he saidy 

“Yes, but I have seen her both. off and on, and 
can swear there Is no deception. She's n regular 
little falry. ‘These dark-skinned Ttalians go wild 
over ber blonde beauty, which is indeed ravishing. 
She is popularly styled the oe Ballet 


d occupied the 
secured in_nd- 


lay ot any kind, 
by the music, he 
rebestration. 

mn old-time En- 
whispered in his 


“ What is her name ? 

“ Mademoiselle Bulalie St. Jeda. At least that 
is her stage name, but it is doubtless a fictitious 
‘one, for she is not French. Any one can see at a 
glance that she isan English _giff—or perhaps an 
American. 

“ Quite young, I presume?” | 

“She does not look aboye fifteen, though they 
say she Is older. Nobles bow in humble adoration 
at her shrine; maw Jads squander their mouey for 
diamond rings, which they conceal in bouquets and 

She captivates old and young 
alike. Hush! There she is!” 
At that moment the curtain rose on a new act, 
disclosing a bevy of fairy-like ereatures “dancing 
the graceful ballet T 

“There sho is!" whispered Sir Charles 

one nearest the footlights—the queen—the blonde 

dio you see her?" 

see her? Had he seen a veritable ghost 
the color could not have fled from his cheeks and 
lips more suddenly. Henot only say, but reeog- 
nized her the very moment she burst upon bis 
startled vision, and bis heart seeined to stand still 
as he stupidly watched ber gliding and plrouet- 
ting in the mazes of the sprightly dance,'ber airy 
dress setting off her petite fo a charm, her 
blue eyes sparkling, her Rees ving, her rich 
hair tumbling in golden ripples about her white 
boulders. Mademoiselle Eulalle St. Jean, the 
Queen of the Bullet! Why, it was no other than 
little May Meredith, his long-lost protege—the one 
being in all the world whom be loved! He bad 
hunted her so long in vain, and here she was in a 
foreign land, dancing on the stage—rising before 
im like a shadow from the past—appearing so 
suddenly to bis unprepared gaze that for a minute 
he was deprived of the power of action. 

“Do you see ber 2” repeated Sir Charle 
ticing his companion’s agitation. © 
“Yes, [see her,” replied Royal, with forced 
calmness. 

“Pretty, is she not?” 

“ Very pretty, indeed !" 

‘The ballet ended, and the fairy troupe whirled 
gracefully off the stage, amid the thunderous ap- 
plause of an enraptured audience. 

‘The applause was kept up long and loud. 

‘An encore," said Sir Charles, They are cull- 
ing Eulalie back; they always do it, She is an 
excellent singer, und they never let her off with- 
out a son 

Ho was right. Ina few moments she came on 
the stage alone, and the triumphant crowd greeted 
her with a wild uproar. She came down to th 
footlights with a pretty bow, and stood waiting 
forthe nolse to subside, Other actors and actresses 


not no- 


came on, and ranged themselves ina group bebind 
Ler, to swell tho chorus of her song. 

She began to sing « quaint American ballnd, ber 
pure, sweet voice rising like seraplic musi¢ on tho 
charmed vir. But all of a sudden sbe broke down. 
Her dilated eyes became fixed upon something in 
the audience; she started ‘violently, threw out her 
bands like a blind person groping in the dark, and 
fell back In a dead swoon! 

Inan instant all was confusion. The excited 
audience began to rise, and the actors sprang for- 
ward in consternation. One of the Jatter, bending 
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a 
a 
faint!” said Royal Courtney, ina hoarse whisper 
close to his friend’s ear. “ Sheis a frlend of mine. 
‘This Js her last night in a theatre! Go to the hotel | 
—I will meet yon there in balf an hour.” 

Before the amazed Englishman could utter a 
word of reply, the young American strode away. 
He saw him leap upon the stage, and rush after 
those who were bearing the ballet-girl behind the 
scenes, and then, wondering if his friend had gone 
crazy over a pretty face, be betook himself from 
the ball. 

Royal stepped in among the astonished actors, 
and deliberately took the insenstbie form of May 
Meredith from the arms of the mau who was car- 
rying ber to the green-room. 

“Let me have her! She {s mine!” he panted, as 
he gathered ber in his own arms and held ber close 
to his throbbing bosom. 

“Who are you?" gasped the man, staring at 
him. 

“(No matter!" was the stern response; “Tam 
this Indy’s rightful protector. Let me pass!" 

“Fool! Madman! What bald trlelix ebis 2” 
cried another actor, stepping in front of him, 
“Pat down the girl, sir!” 

Royal's eyes blazed. 

“Stand aside!" be commanded, in a voice faly 
of smothered rage. “Stand aside, man, or Twill 
walk over your corpse! She is mine, I tell you, 
and she will tell you the same thing to-morrow!” 

His threat was too ominous to be disregarded. 
‘Tho man hastily got out of bis way, and be was | 
permitted to pass on without further molestation. | 

He left the building by a private exit in the rear | 
of the stage. Carriages were waiting outside. En- | 
terlug one of those with his fir burden, which be 
11 kept hugged up close to bis heart, he instruct- 
ed tho driver to drive with all baste to the hotel. 
By the time they reacbed thelr destination the girl 
had recovered consciousness, and was yoszing about 
her ina bewildered, awe-struck way. Royal did 
not speak to her as yet, but he helped ber out of 
the carriage as tenderly as if she were a ebild, and 
supported her with his strong armas he led her 
into the hotel, and up to bis own cozy parlor. 

‘Then, as soon as May began to realize the whole 
truth, she throw herself sobbing on the sofa; and 
Royal knelt beside ber, and gently pushed the 
golden locks away from her pale, tearful face as he 
sald: 

May, I hope those are not tears of disappoint- 
ment. Ibaye searched for you so long—I have 
been so lonely, so miserable, without you, and am 
so happy now that Heayen has thrown you in wy 
way, that I ean't bear the thought of losing you 
again. May, darling, [love you—T love you! 

She started up and gazed at bim with a flash of 
resentinent in her eyes. 

«Pray do not misunderstand me!” be lastened 
toadd. “I baye aot forgotten what you beard 
me say that evening at Wildwood; I bave uot for- 
gotten that my own thoughtless words were the 
cause of your flight, and I baye abused myselt un 
mercifully for it. But I baye read my heart since 
then, Irbecame an open book to me as soon as 
yon were gone, and I realized for the first time 
that I loved you, and you alone. 

‘Tho resentment in the blue eyes taclted into 
blank amazement, but the lips were silent. 
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“T cannot live without May," he continued, 
“and I don't intend to try itaguin, ‘The last year 
at home was the most miserable of my life. Say | 7 
that you will forgive me, May—say that you will 


be my wife, and try to love me, and make the old 
home what It used to be, only a thousand tines 
brighter and happier!” 
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Quauirren To Juve 


—A lady in the South 
conversing with a 
self enough of a 


She looked as him again, and knew that ho was blockhead for two. He was speaking of ncommon 
speaking from the depths of his heart. Then sbe | acquaintance of theirs, and wound up bis very ur 
succumbed all of a sudden. favorable opinion of the person in question by eall- 


“Oh, Royal, I have always loved you ever since | I 
J—Always! always! Are you sure you care for 
me? If Tam poor, and nobody 

He kissed the words from her lips. 

“You are my own darling! My sweet, pure, 
priceless trensuro—doubly dear since you have been 
Jost and found!” 

‘And he held her tight in bis arms, as if fearful 
that she would escape again. 

OF con 
Europe after that, With May Meredith be went | P 
back to America and Wildwood Park, and there | n 
they have remained ever since, basking in the san- 
Lino of mutual love and sympathy. fi 
So tho stern decree of their respective parents 
was carried out to the letter, ArTER ALL. 
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Misery and ign 
great evils. Mise 
Ignorance s00n ) 


any one better qualified tc 


¢ Royal Courtney did not tarry long in | who baye been 


what propert 
bend 


ng him * a conceited blockhead 
“Well, sir," replied the Indy, "I do not know 
judge of the subject 


han yourself.” 
‘The fellow accepted tho remark as a compliment 
© bis superior discernment, and smiled his grate- 
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When a man dies, they who survive bim ask 
he bas left behind. The angelwho 
over the dying man asks what good deeds he 
sent before hin 
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FEUD OF FENWICKE FEN. 


By M. I. Caldor. 


[contixvED.| 


CHAPTER VIII. 

Luxe Fexwiexs grew purplo with horror nnd 
rage. He lifted up bis bands threateningly and 
advanced toward Cuthbert Neil, who stood Like 
statue of white despair, looking imploringly into 
Flora’s anguished face. 

What bavo you to say? what have you to 
say ?” demanded ho, bis voice quivering, bis spare 
frame sbaking as with palsy.“ Villain, coward, 
traitor, what have you to say? 

“That all your epithets belong to him," erie 
tho young man, flercely shaking his clencbed fst 
toward the coolly tranquil Frenchman. 

Mon Diew! whut means the youth 2” ejaculated 
monsio r with a low Jaugh; “what have Lsnid? 
what have Tdoue? I tell you my little discovery 
‘and you fly upon me in this way! Do you mean 
to imply that Lam EricOsborne’s son? Parbleau! 
there is a witness whieb cannot Iie. 

Ho pointed to the portrait of Erle Osborne, and 
back to the young man's countenance, an almost 
perfect transcript of the same. 

‘A low sob broke from Flora. 

Cuthbert made a frantic movement toward her, 
and then paused, wringing bis lands In Lnpotent 
wrath and angulsb. 

“What bave you to say? 
wicke. 

“That you misjudge me sorely; that circum- 
stances are woefully against me, but that Tam a 
truo and faithful friend to you, and also to your 
daughter," answered Cuthbert sadly, aud yet with 
dignity. 

“Do you deny that you are one of the accursed 
Oshorne: 
F 
upon her love 

He saw it, and a mektncholy smile crossed bis 
face, leaving it graver even thin before 

“Lam Erie Oshome’s son,” answered he sadl 


thundered Luke Fen- 


answer now with feveris 


“Tris enough. And you came to Fenwicke Fen | to ber excited voluble 


to accomplish his father's fiendish plan. Thank 
Heaven, you 
are indebted to you for more than our lives,” erled 
Luke Fenwicke, crossing to the Frenchman's side, 
and seizing his hand. 

“My dear friend, was it not my own interest 
likewise? Could [sco the flower I deemed almost 
too lovely to be transplanted to my hc 
and wife, bil 
pitiable agent 

“Mr. Fenwicke,” began Cuthbert. 

“Not another word. Get li 
sight, befure I pour upon you the curses of sy 
beart."" 

“Thave one question to ask him, papa, are 
willing?" demanded FI 
ness which surprised th 

Her fither hesitated. 

“tis the Jast, papa. 

“Ask It then, here in this room." 

She motioned with graye dignity toward the rear 
window, not out of sight of the others, bat beyond 
casy hearing. Cuthbert with a dreary sigh obeyed 
the queenly gesture. 

Once there, sho lifted up to his those ¢ 
und said pleadi 

“Cuthliert, only tell me that you were forced 
into it, that you struggled against it. You could 
not, oh, you could not have meant yne such deadly 
evil of your own freo will!" 

“Flora,” answered the youth as wellas his qniy- 
ering lips would allow, ‘as Heaven is my judge, 
I would joyfully send a dagger to my own beart, 
rather than injure a hairof your bead. Twas as 
innocent as a child. Leame to Fenwicke Fen be- 
lioving myself n Neil. I anade the fatal discovery 
afterward. [was working—lam working in your 
cause. Tean say no more. Ihave no proofs, ap- 
pearances are all against me. Tecan only give you 
my word, Flor 

“Look into my eyes, Cuthbert,” whispered Flora, 
alviost wildly 

He obeyed. 

“Now say itagain, ‘As Heaven is my judge, I 
‘am truly your friend, and not your enemy.’ " 

He repeated the words with solemn fervor, 

‘A low passionate ery broke over her pale lips. 

* Heaven be praised! Heaven be praised! Cath- 
vert, I believe you, Twill trust you. Husb, do 
not show your relief. Tell me how I can belp 
you—where I can see you, for you will be sent 
away !”" 

* At tho willow tree, after dark, I will give a 
bird call threo thnes when Taw near. Bring Jobn 
a can. ‘The holy saints bless you, Flora.” 
Monsieur Lardeur crossed the floor uneasily. 
suw It, and turning away coklly from Cuth- 
ie went over fo her father, and put he 


ne ns queen 


out of my 


ora, with a desperate calm~ 
m all. 


tal 


hand into b 
He passed bis trembling 
pute benediction. 
© Plora dear, do you realize how much wo owe 
Monsieur Lardeur, how we must abhor and detest 
this evil-minded Osborne ?” 

“Tthink Edo, papa, bat Tam tired and bow!l- 
dered, my head aches sadly. [wish we could go 
home. 

“Tam sorry to go away £0 abruptly, monsi 
but I really think itis best, Iam extreme 
yous myself,” sid Lake Fenwicke: 

“ yudemolselle Flora’s wish sball nbyays be my 
jaw. [will order tho carriage and some coffee for 
your refreshment before you leave. Another day 
we will have a pleasanter visit. I trust made- 
moisello knows me now for a truo friend.” 

Jora clung nervously to her father's arm, and 
bowed her answer. 

“And something nearer and dearer s00n 
continued, playfully. . 

Sho burst into tears, and sobbed hysterically, 
The poor child bns been terribly frightened, 
monsicar She will regain her composure with 
quiet and rest," eald Luke Fenwicke, deprecating- 
ly, bimself shaking in every limb. 

‘As they left the room he turned to the motion- 
less figure by tho window. 

“You can sond from the inn for your effects ; us 
for yourself, it will be at your peril if you darken 
my doors again.” 

Flora gave no sign of farewell. They hurried, 
down to tho ante-room, drank hastily the coffee 
brought by tho page, and monsicur himself escort- 
cd thom to the coach. As they drove off, Flom bad. 
the Inexpressiblo rellef of seeing Cuthbert come 
slowly from the door, descend the steps, and take 
the path down to the beach. 

Norah came bustling out to meet them in her 
hearty, cheery way, carnest to hear their yeport of 
the day's pleasure. She stopped abruptly in her 
eager questioning. 

“Tho saints deliver us! what's the matter? what 
bas Lappened to dear Mr. Cuthbert ?” 


ands across her head. 
in 


Sw 
ner- 


he 


lora’s fice had brightened «little; she hung 
interest. | 


defeated. Monstour Lardeus, we | 


just the truth about him." 


the Hall. Mor 


desperate cuemy was at larg 


lowing this faith 
that a 


rangement. 


appointed at Flora’s nor 


ine, as an enemy to 
Speak frankly man, for Heaven's sake. 


me, and 
these 81 
Fen does not exist th 


Hitt 
dima light, but the old servan 
pouring over the young man’s cheeks, 


lowed yon 


peeted my frequent errands in this dire 


digging going on bere; there’ 
about it, 


“ Never mention bis name again in my house, or 


in my presence!" cried her muster sternly. 
“T should Just like to know what you think he's 
done, though I don’t believe a word of it," ox- 


claimed Norah, in no wise daunted. 


He bns come here ander a false name to work 
ont the ruin of Fenwicko Fen; hisnamo is not Neil 
at all; he is an Osborne, a worthy grandson of 
Black Osborne of Osborne Hall,” vocifornted Luke 
Fenwicke, losing bis temper now he was safe at 
home. 

“Well, Enover heard the like! but I don’t ho- 
Hove a single word, I say. Who says he's an Os- 
horne? that be-diamonded and be-rufled French 
mia 

“Norah, you forget yourself; he acknowledges 
it himself. Send John to me, and help your mis- 
tress. Sbehas a bad headacho; don’t mention that 
villain to ber gain.” : 

Norah had seized the corner of ber apron, and 
was rubbing away vigorously at a spot of crock 
from tho firo, whicb blackened her plump arm, 

“Osborne or Neil, he's no villain, I'l be bound 
for that,” muttered she sulkily, 

But she followed nimbly after Flora, who hur- 
ried silently up to her own chamber, and reacbing 
ft, flung herself upon the bed with a wild cutburst 
of tenrs 
Don't, don't, my darling, my pride, my treas- 
ure,” cried Norah, gathering the poor girl into her 
arms aud sobbing heartily in company; “they've 
been hurting your tender feelings, my amb, they've 
been dealing harshly with you, but they sban't do 
itagain; I wont trust you out of my sight again. 
‘all because of that hateful frog-eating French- 


Presently, Norah heard the whole story. Tho 
faithful creature was surely troubled. She bad 
beon thoronghly imbued with the Fenwicke horror 
and hatred of the whole Oshorne race. She could 
anatbematize them as heartily as her master, but 
Mr. Cutabert sho lind taken to from the first. Sho 
thoroughly ndmired and loved him. She bad fed 
Der imagination with pretty plots which gave him 
fo her for a genuine master. She could not bring 


herself to be vexed with him, but if he said he was | 


an Osborne, how was she to help i 

She was thankfal when poor exhausted Flore 
fell off into slumber, that she might steal away and 
relleve her perturbed spirit by a consultation with 
John, 

“Heeb !"" grunted John, as he listened patlently 
arrative, “T’'ve just m 
trusted something like It ever since he's been here 


“And never opened your mouth tome. You | 


provoking man! Lwish Thad not told you a word 
about it. Now what's to be done?) Must our 
sweet darling, Miss. Flora, break her dear little 
heart ?"* 

“don't know. It all ‘puzz 


sme,” said John, 


| “though T've been so careful to wateh Mr. Cathe 
ted by such w foul deed and such a | 


bert, I can’t believe he's very bad. I wish 1 knew 


“Ob, that makes mo think, she wants you to 
with hey down to the willow, after master bas gone 
to bed. He said she was to be sure and bring you 
with her. He's an honest gentieman, Osborne or 
not.” 


will go,” said John, “and we must hope for 
the best. 
And Norah could get 
him, and went ba 
Ina little time 


» further consolation from 
to her mistress. 

ew stout serving-man from 
ieur sent him with a little note'to 


Mr. Fenwicke, 

“He was uneasy about bis friends, knowing that 
- ‘Their defensive 
so feeble, woull they oblige him by al- 
1 fellow of his to sleep at the Fen 


free 


t 
nuwicko was extremely 


Mr. F dns well as 


satisfied with the arrangement. He bid already 
begun toshrink nervously from the lonely stilln 
-of the night. He gave the man a bed usuully o¢- 


cupied by John in the room opening from his, and 


retired early. 


Norah had informed her mistress of the new ar- 
She started up from her pillow with 
flusbed checks. 

Iris not anxiety for our safety, it is to watch 
my movements. [will not go to-night. Tell John 


to go alone, and bid him say to Cuthbert I am too 


IL to come, but that L keep iny faith in him, 1 
Will mect him there to-morrow." 

Accordingly Jobn stole forth alone, and made 
his way ly as possiblo to. the willow 
tree. 

He started nervously at every cracking twig or 


rustling leaf, and clutched the short cudgel lie car- 


ried more firmly, but kept a brave heart, ioyal to 
the Fenwicke ease, 

Cuthbert yas leaning gloomily against the tree 
trunk, on the bank alone, He was evidently dis- 
appearance, but inex- 
ssibly relieved to see Jolin, . 
Well, John," said he, “bow do you look upon 
ur master and. mistress? 


“T hope not, Mr, Cuthbert. Ican't believe it 


yet. Ithas a bad look for poor Miss Flora, but I 
can’t help hoping there's a \ 


y out of it.” 

is, there is John, and you can show it to 
ow only. Ob, John, hear me sweur und 
ining stars, that a truer friend to Fenwicke 
nT, Osborne though T be 
He uid bottt hands into John’s rough palm, and 
his eyes upwards to the sky. Tt was not so 
could see the tears 


“Phy 


I believe you, Mr. Cuthbert!" exclaimed Jobn. 
And you will help me, John? itis for Flora’s 


sake. 


“TfL can, Mr, Cuthbert,’ 
“Hist! was that a step? Can any one have fol- 


They remained perfectly motionless some time, 


then Cuthbert whispered : 


“T think itwas only tho wind; but let us go soft- 


ly down the steps to the Bagged walk below, and 
speak lo 
ont talk 


Ww; it will be so fatal for any one to hear 


‘They went below, and there in denser darkness 


snt down on the stones, 


“Jobn,” said Cuthbert, “I think you have sus- 
tion. 


“You mean about the digging, si 

“Exactly. [felt sure you knew about it, You 
knew what it was after, John.” 

“Notexnetly, sir. But [know about the strange 
Deon more than you 


“Yes, another, an old nan.” 

“Two, sir. A mun ina black cloak, with eyes 
like a cat's in a dark night, and another, if I’m not 
mistaken, Monsiour Armand La:deur himself.” 

“Monsieur Armand! Ha! that gives proof to 


wy suspicions. 1 know the man now, John, he is 
determi 
deeper villain than yo 
ready purse are not 
to more than one." 


ed to marry Flora Fenwicke. He is a 
think, His fine house, bis 


Jolin listened attontlyely. 

“Well, sir.” 

“Jolin, you know for what we all are digging.” 
“Yes, sir, a thin Iron bo: 


“Can you show mewhere it is?” eried Cuthbert, 
clutching his arm franticly. 

“Tadid not say that, sir,” returned John cau- 
tiously. 

“Let me tell you my story, Jobn, then you will 
trust mo,’ 

Tdo trust you, Mr. Cuthbert; if you will prom- 
© not to injure my master through it, T will show 
you the box." 

“Injure him! Good Heavens, Jobn, it ts to con- 
fer upon bim his longed for bappiness—to save 
him from Monsienr Armand’s clutches, from Os- 
vorne plotting, that [xeck it. Is it possible you 
aro Ignorant of the contents of that bo: 

“T know it is full of papers; the outside Is writ- 
ten over closely, und I would not look at them. I 
heard the man say they were to do some terrible 
injury to my master, so dug them up sud hid 
them. 

“Jobn, John, produce them, and Fenwicke Fen 
will ever bless you, Itmuy be its master will never 
forgive me for being Erie Osborne's son, but he will 
at least be compelled to put away bis unjust accu- 
sations."" 

“Tdon’t understand,” said Jobn, in a bewhdered 
tong. “I heard aman one night, over twenty 
years ago, muttering fiercely about bis bate for all 
the Fenwickes. I dogged his footsteps and saw 
him come down lire, then I recognized bim for 
Olaf Osborne.He was digging In the ground. I 
heard him talk-widly over bis work, and made 
out that something was bid there, which be was to 
dig up sometiine to work the ruin of Fenwicke 
Fen. I was half frightened to death. The Os- 
dornes bad an uncanny name in these parts, and I 
was ufraid he bud laid an evil spell there. 

‘The next day I went down and looked over the 
ground. It was so neatly done I couldn't find the 
spot, but I found asmall piece of paper with marks 
and Hines on it. Twas sure it was the key, because 
the poplir treo was set down in it. I gota survey- 
ing mun, who was around here, to work it out for 
me with some excuse toset himeasy about it, He 
showed me the spot, and I said n tree was to be set 
there, and putup amuark. That mght I worked 
with a will, and T found the iron box. Twas halt 
afraid to touch It, but my fear of it sometime 
harming my master’s family made me bold. 1 


Just pecped in and saw it was a bundle of papers, 


the outside one all covered with close writing, and 
then I buried it again ina safe place, and said to 
mycelf that the wigked Osbornes should never find 
it. It took medQne-time to think of the right 
place, but I'm preify sure there couldn't have heen 
a better. 1 
all the digging, but I've never Hsped a w 
to anybody, not even to Norah." 

* And you cut down the poplar. 

“Yes, sir, and Tdidi’t put the willow in its plice; 
not by two yards, and that makes a wide ditter- 
in the figure, don't it? Ttold you a Iie, sir 
Tam glad to beg your pardon, for 
my beart.” 

"Jol, John, dop't talk of pardon, you deserve 
tho blessings of a the land. Ye your 


rd of it 


on 


ve save 


ter and Fleitamo matter what becomes of ine, | 
if they are b 
fntlier’s memory cfenved." 
“JT don't e: 


and it’s all 


shall be hid from| you. You shall be my trusty 

» you fre the son of the ser- 
that noble Fenwieke who was 
prize, the bundle of Bank 


of England note: 
en unpre=as » ox contains tem, Jonn, 
the bundle of notfs totouched, and there is yet a 
fortnight left in which that rich mining ground ean 
be claimed by thegerms of the contract 
ir, Mr. Comin ts T don't understand, 
mered Jobn. 

“My wicked grandfather put them there; li 
buried them, andwhen he died, gave over the se- 
cret to his son 

“Oh the Lord bo praised !" eried honest John, be- 
ginning to reallze the importance of the discovery 
“and to think I might have brought them to light 
years ago, Let ng get them now, Mr. Cuthbert." 

“We shall need fo be sie there ure no spies 
about, another night we may not be sure of its 
Yes, Jolin, let us get them to-night." 

“We must bave shovels and a crowbar.” 

“Very well, will you go for them? Ttwill hard- 
ly be wise for moto venture to the house. 

“And I must move cantionsly myself; that tor- 
mented scallion of monsieur’s will have his eyes 
open,” suid Jolnitestily. 

“What do yolt mean? asked Cuthbert, anx- 
jously. 

John explained 

“That man is playing a desperate game, I know 
him now. Olaf Osborne, Who is, has been, and 
will always, I fear, b4 a relentless enemy of the 
Fenwickes, selected him as a tool to work his pur- 
poses. Upon my appearance he changed his plans. 
Monsieur Armand is aware of this precious pack- 
age, he means to secure w fortune by marrying 
Flora, and at the same time, no doudt, closely 
ficceing bis benefactor, Jobn, you must save my 
beautiful Flora frdin such a wretch.” 

© You must marry her yourself Mr. Cuthbert.” 

‘The young man sighed heavily. 

“T fear her father’s obstinacy will make it im- 
possible; but now let us go to work.” = 

It was some time Wefore John returned, but ho 
brought tho necessary implements, and adark Jan 
tern, and then silently led the way to the huge rocks 
lifting up its massive front in sharp outline ngainst 
the sky some distance farther on the shore toward 
Osborne Hall. 

“Surely you cog) t hide it under this solid 
rock,” said cuit John paused here. 

“That's what [thought every one would say,” 
said John exnitiugly, “and as T concluded it 
would bo the best place, I blasted out a quarter of 
the sock, dug a hole iu the spot, put in my piece, 
filled up the eracks with sand and pebbles, aud 
mnade it firm again, Twenty years has made it 
look as if it had never been parted, but I guess we 
can start it.” 

It required two how 
tloush: 
suiecess. 

Cuthbert esuldseareely realize his own delight 
when at last the long coyeted box was in bis bands 
whilo faithful John began to sob like a wom 

“A's you must carry it to my master,” said 
Jobn, “he'll blame me for keeping it secret from 
him so long. You'll please to say nothing about 
my part, Mr. Cuthbert; it’s encugh for mo it's 
found.” 


stam 


hard labor excented cau- 
and thentheir efforts were crowned with 


Frenchman, 
wise, 1 fear. 
Maybe so: he's strong set when once he sets 
ont, is my master, You know best, Lam sure.”” 
“But what ean be done with the packet? Tdare 
not keep it with me," 
“Give it back to the roc 


Fst’ Ho'll be hard to convince other- 


Sure if it's taken 


care Of the box uwenty years, it can Keep it two or 


three days. 
“Tris best, 1 suppose." 
“Let's haye it then, Tt wont be so hard to getat 


w to the liiding place, they | borne Hall, and who lly 
pried back the pleco of rock, and presently with | have witnessed with my own eyes.” 
lightened hearts separated for the night. 
Neither saw the serpent-like figure prone on the | borne, leaping up and clapping lie bands, and 
sand, writhing itself out of their path, 
‘The services of Monsicur Lurdeur’s servant was | found th 
not offered for the nex 


I um {nnocent, | bert, coldly 
Ladmit1 am inexcellent spir-| mand Lardeur; I suid I thought you knew the 


horrible, too. 


within me like a welght of lead. 
but tossed to and fro, 


It was 
efurther | course the Fenwickes were struck with consterna- 
Then it suddenly occurred to me that the | tion, of course they tamed me from their doors 
might have | “A pretty kettle of fish!” ejaculated Olaf, “that 

-way | devil does not mean mischief against me, does Le? 


strange servont of Mousicur Armand 
been down and shut her in the dark passage 


thought the poor little creature might be a comfort | that pulls the wire for bint. If he angers 
to me lying awake there, and without stopping to | Lo: 
T slipped out of bed and threw | 1x 
‘a shawl around me, took my candle and wentdown | how did be find oat about your be 
A sudden gust of wind swept y 
that the | any talks with Black Osborne when he comes to 
he open, and was | the grave to hear how Lam getting along." 

git 

Oh, 


cousider the matte! 


toward the stairway, 
over me, and blew out the candle 
of your room 1m 
rd it when I bebield a 
blood in my veins. 


which fairly cardled 1m, 


 langhed a little. in my sleeve to see | Culbert, Cuthbert!" exied the girl clinging tobiea | my app 


such a great head, aud massiv 
gloweving eyes 


to the | the Lfall, that I might earry out my 
handle of your door. I feltiny Huns stiffening, bat | ly. The fellow hus n rare tuste, too. He helped 

Tried to | movastly in furnishing the Hall, Did you see it? 
could only | What think you, will it be difficult for you to win 
‘As L was ly- | the prondest Indy in the land to come thither as its 


T managed to crawl back to my room. 


s Inid heavy o | 
A eet On | fhint and giddy upon my bed. 


there panting, Tsaw my door pushed stowly | mistress? Tt 

open und the bidcous upparition glide noiselessly | 

My heart beat suffacatingly, but L clos 

eyes and prayed fervently for help 

was, it came to my bedside 

threats, saying over and over agains 

it in a little time your | an adroit villain. , I believe he knows all about the 

proud head shill bow low in shame,’ 
“Aclast it went away, and Txprang up, gota | Flora Fenwicke, and pr 

light, and andor pretence’ of being y 

Norah. She sw bow agitated I was, and tried her | him, not dependant upon 

I dared not tell her what Thad | A volley of curses came from the listener. 

seen. Ob, how thankful I was for morning, when | “Twill drive him awa 

post-| Inlartach—te:the- barber 


wok 


Lust fo soothe me, 


neorful NgLE Yroke-uponme 
ove it had been some horrible dreau 
but I went out at once to your room, und there, on) N 
the handle of the door, was tied a black ribbon. | want them presented ? 
‘Yell me, Cuthbert, what dire misfortune isimpend- | “Not for twenty days yet; Its still good, Oh, 

Is of yester- | how long will they seem tome! Twenty years of 


ing oyer us all, beyond even the t 


puth stroked softly the trembling hands 

ora, be calin; it was no spectre, 
Tt must have been my 
must tell 
Ob, that your father had not 


“Flora, dear 
a human being. 
wretched uncle, Olaf Osborne. 
Joba about him, 
driven me away from the house. 
etter protection there. 


You must bave| «Think 
T mast consult John; bas | jurns so fieveely 
he no relative who can come on some'pretence oF | only my wild Os 
another, and. stay a week or 60? i 

he is well paid. 
de some protection. 


Twill take eare | now. 
Lyen Monsicur's servant would | comes I shall go out likea snuffed 
‘There wilt be no danger (0- | will be th 
His errand is evidently accomplished. 
Will not conceal from you that the ribbon was @ | Cutubert, 
signal to me, so dismiss all fear of evil omens. 
uF ob Cuthbert, Cuthbert, what can y 
‘do with such an evil being 2” 

‘Endeavor to thwart bis revengeful plans, to 
sis wild thres 
tle longer, Flora, dear, 


on 


‘Trost me a lit} + A tranquil death-bed! when Lbave w 
Tish I folt us easy about 


Monsicur Lardeur as about your mysterious visl- | he, inn hollow voice.“ Black Osborne's wishes 
Your father is strangely fascinated by the | would drown a priest's benedictions. 
wiles of that Frenchimau.” 


ince he came; a year of pain | Then T shall rest—then T sha 
if 1 shall ever be} Ashe sald these words, with a low lnugh, ho 


gay and light-hearted again 2" 
4 My poor little Flora! it is ernel; you were £0} «See 
gay aud innocentand guileless. Alas, if my com- | heckons 
ing bas brought all this upon you, well may Lwish | to-morrow. 
Thad remained forever in Marseilles, though Lost | He went off | 
s blessing of your love." 
y, Cuthbert, if only thas I contd bave | Cuthbert sat down and buried bis face in his 
known you, Iwill murmur no Jonger at these tri- | pands. 
answered the girl in tender, earnest tone 
“J think the trials would have come even had I] yas known; that fat 
continued he thougbtfull 
ing would bave changed Olaf Osborne 


thereby the pricel 


and sincerely 
Oh whac « beant 


Hush, some one comes 
tening anxiously. 
It was Jobn, who whispered bastily 
“There is some one on the beach.” 
‘fake Flora home, John, my faithful Joun, and | failed him ? Could it be that bonest old man bad 
watch over her closely. Can you meet me | deceived him 
x at the town to-morrow 7 
There was no time for further talk. 
John Hited Flora in bis arms and darted bastily 


CHAPTER 1X 
sx confronted his nephew ashe turn- | box up himself, and put it into the town banking- 
ed down toward the beach to draw away attention | office for safe keeping. 
¢ Jobn’s husried strides through the 
hes of the upper bank. 
“Well, young man, Ihave returned at In 
How is it with your search, 
‘and your success at your love-making 
sering Inugh sounded more than ever wild 
Cuthbert repressed tho shudder of | carly and be in readin 
horror and disgust as best be might, thongh a mo- 
ment before he spoke, and then replied : 
‘The first hnd succeeded wonderfully, the Jast | the street on which the inn was situated, fora 


I ould ratherprove to him the villainy of the 


no 


I'll be down here early in the | is decidedly injured by means of one Monsieur 
morning to smooth up the ground.” 
And consigning it 


Armand Lardeur, who is the reputed owner of Os- 
there in fine style, as T 


“You bave found the package 2” cried Olaf Os- 


waving bis long arms in frantic glee: you have 
package! Hail to you, for a true Os- 


night, and Flora came down | borne! Now Lean sleep a night In peace without 
to the tree to meet Cuthbert under Joln’s ear 

The young man sprang eagerly to meet her. 
Flora, dear Flora, how canT thank yon enough |“ Where is it? let me gloat my oyes upon it, let 
for your generous trust,” he began joyous 

She replied, warmly ; 

“Oh, Cuthbert, what wofnl times are these, and | ‘It Is not here. I put it into cafe-keeping, of 
yet you seem cheerful, even gay." 

“And why not, dear Flora?” 
and you trust me. 
its, the gloom has passed away.” 

‘Would it were so with me: the horrors seem | "Ido; what of him?" 
to open upon me with every added day. Tam weak | “Do you know what he has done? he is seeking 
and dispiriced, but it is hardly strange.” 

“Has anything new transpired?” weked be anx-| The strange creatare shouted with laughter. 


fear of Black Osborne's skinny finger shaking in 
my fico." 


ine rejoice my bands with the touch of it!" he 
added, after another wild dance around the beach. 


course; but I have it, itis found,” answered Cuth- 
“T want to wk about Monsieur Ar- 


man.” 


Flora Fenwieke for bls wife. 


“T know his monkey-tricks well, that was why 


“Yes,” answered she, shuddering, “something | I picked him out. Well, she's a little fool jf she 
1 bave not dared to tell any one at | prefers him to you 
the house, but I should go mad If I had not youto |" She does not,’ 
roveal itto you 

«What can itbe? Monsieur Lardeur ?" 

“No, no: listen, and I will tell it toyou. 
wretched and miserable ns you may imagin 
nigbt, my nerves all unstrung, my heart sinking | for the denouement." 
Tcould notsleep, | “Monsieur Armand Lardeur bas cen Ot to 
seeing all sorts of strange | make that impo: 
Norah bad whealed the lounge into my | Hall, he took us to the portmnit gallery, he told 
room and slept there, and Thad a candle burning | Luke Fenwicke and bis daughter a true story 
It must have been much past midnight | that of the young mai 
when I heard Plossy give one short bark. 

I knew in amoment something had frightened 
hor; it was ber hittle sharp yelp of terror. 
not continued, and I lay listening for sou 


answered Cuthbert; “ but her 
father does; “Iam certain le means she sball 
marry Monsieur Lardeur.” 


Iwas | + All the more romantic for you. Plan an elope- 
Inst | ment. Boy, it will make the whole scene richer 


ible. He invited us all to th 


son of Erie Osborne, of 
Marseilles, who was sent to the coast of Wales to 
Ifill the old Osborne yengeans He pointed 
rom my father’s portrait to my living face, of 


1] What enn be his olject? For ic is only I 


jerest 
me, ho 
all his luxuries, he goes back to be the bar- 
sson in Parts. In tho name of all the fiends, 
i here. ‘The 
ave listened to 


ve is up ton 


trick; be must 


| “This Monsieur is, as T understand, the man 
| you adopted fo uke my place, if T failed to make 
anance."” 

ich a frightin) heing; if it was He is; he has no claim apon me, I can cast 


not hils ghost, it wis Black Osborne himself! just | him off any minute, [have fed and clothed and 
Jaws, and burning, | bejewelled bim, te 
He was tying somethi 


ake him 


appear as master of 
y plans effeett 


yours, all yours, us soon as hove 
garly Fenwickes are finished. So the oldman 


J my | wus there. Did he think ita fine contrast to his 
Whatever it 
nd muttered wild fierce 


mouldering old house at the Fen? Ha! hia!” 
“Tle believes it ail Monsieur Lardeur’s, be does 
not think an Osborne his amy claim there. He fs 


packet. believe be means, to possess it, marry 
ent the claim for the 
mining ground, Tt will make a sure fortune f 


ny one's whim," 


like a dog. Twill whip 
shop. But he has not 
found the packet?” 


Heaven be praised for that. When do you 


purgatory, and then the glorious triumph !"* 

He laughed again, peal upon peal of wild, blood- 
freezing sounds, tht were rather wails ond yells 
mingled than laughter, Presently the tossing arms 
drooped, the head was bowed, the eyes filmed over 
the burning glow. 
nit is over I shall die; the flame 
t cannot hold out long. It is 
1 Oshorne will whieh Keeps me alive 
Tam old—an old wan, When my triumph 
ndle. You 
master of Osborne Hall, then, boy. 
T| «You will dic—and after that, what then ? eried 
oved by a sudden, mighty impulse to 
bis better nature. “Oh, Uncle Olaf, can you think 
of death, and still huld this eruel revenge? It 
inakes me sbudder for you, let we forego it now 
et us make peace, and lave x tranquil death-bed ! 
bad a 
returned 


night's rest of peaceful sleep for years, 


‘Tush, boy, there 1s no other way for us, {t must 
be carried ont, that deed begun eighty years ago. 
rest!" 


cried 


there he cames. I must follow bim, ho 
ton conference. Iwill sce you again 


en dart shot from a bow, 
speed marvellous in one of his age. 


ta 


“Unfortunate being! he isa maniac if ever one 


inheritance of a fucher's 


noth- | vengeful plans ins turned bis brain, I must con- 
sflerce plans, | quer this aversion to him, I must cease to regnrd 
only the instrument chosen to work them would | him asa responsible beng. I, the sole kinsman 
have been of different sort. Sometimes I wonder, | Jett." 
ora, that you trast meat all, circumstances give | Cathbert walted around the town finn all day, 
such fatal evidence against me." 
‘Che girl nid ber two hands trustfully Into bis, | wicke Fen. He made h 
id in a low, tremulous voice: 
cau one distrust if they love truly | tion, and waited there, his heart sinking heavier 
I know that you love mein retarn: | and heavier. Twice be started toward the man- 
Lending it migbt be to all the | sion itself, and then turned back, fearing tbat it 
flereo fends of these lon& years, if my father would | might injure bis cause should he meet Luke, Fen- 


but uo John came, and no intelligence from Fei 
way to the willow the 
anoment sunset shrouded the beach fom ol 


wicke there. He wanted certain proof of Nonsicur 


" cried Cuthbert, lis- | Lardeur’s knayery before Lo confronted the indig- 


nant master of Fenwicke Fen. But as he repeated 
hfs bird-note call again and ngain, and no response, 
he grew nervous and anxious. Why bad John 


No; he would never belleve t 
But if no harm had come to him, $f the protection 
of his presence was taken away from Flora? He 
repented now that they had not carried the pack- 
age of notes to Mr. Fenwicke the very moment of 
thelr discovery. He would wait another day to 
hear from John, and failing in that, would d 


He spent half the night on the beach, but noone 
came, not ven Olof Osborne, and dejected and 
anxions, mounting the horse be had tied ata safe 
distance from the Fenwicke grounds, Cuthbert re- 
turned to the town, 
He denied himself the much needed sleep to rise 
stor John’s appearance. 
But no Jolin came. ‘The morning wore away, and 
noon arrived. He had turned disconsolately down 


walk, hoping to calm his perturbed spirit by the 
bustle of market-day, which filled all the placo 
with carts and streams of foot-passengers from the 
comtry- 

A woman sndde 
clamation of joy. 

“The Lord save you, Mr. Cuthbert. I'm so 
glad to find you,” erted Norah, for it was she. 

“What have you come to tell me?” demanded 
Cuthbert, wringing her hand ‘almost fiercely In the 
relief he experienced at sight of her honest fice. 

“Oh, mercy on us, Mr. Cuthbert, there bo terrl- 
ble umes at Fenwicke Fen, aud I haven't halt 
enough of time to tell you about it, for feur that 
sneaking Frenchman's spy will be wlong. John is 
ina peck of trouble, but he’s sinart enongh for 
them, though they have locked bim up 

“Locked up John!" 

“Yes, Mr. Cuthbert, and my darling Miss Flora 
too, and it’s the master’s orders, only that nasty 
Frenchman mado lim do it, You see the man 
came early in the morning yesterday and bad a 
ng talk with my master, then they called Miss 
Jora, and she came ont looking moro dead than 
alive, and ber own father scowled at her as if sbe 
wasn't bis dead wife's only child Then Jobn was 
called, nnd T heard Jond talk, but couldn't make 
anything out of it. But when he came out be 
sharp to me 
you're on their side, Norab ; say 


ly seized bis hand with an ex- 


Miss 


ora m\ 
then you can help us what he wanted, and 
when my tum came, I was ready for mons 
They told ine monsicur was to given fine fortune to 
make Fenwicke Fen better than the old times, sl for 
marrying Flora; that she was obstinate now be- 
cause that wicked Osborne had bewitched bi 
that’s you, Mr. Cuthbert, begging your pardon— 
but she would soon see how much better it.was for 
her, and that they must be married the next night 
—that's this blessed night, Mr. Cuthbert. I joined 
in the best way I knew bow; talked abont how 
splendid it would be; said she wasa silly thing to 
pacaway such a grand honor as to be monsieur's 
wife, and a lot of rigmarole that made them both 
call mea good nice woman, who knew what was 
right. My master told me to goand coax Flora 
into scoing things in my way, promised me fine 
clothes and ease when Fenwicke Fen was a proud 
house again, aud monsicur tucked the gold pieces 
into my band. So Lcame ont in triumph. Jobn 
was sitting (n the kiteben, and one of monsicur's 
men was standing in the door. 

Twent up to Jobn, and begun to berate him for 
being so obstinate, and not seeing what was right, 
and Lianoged to let him know I'd done my 
best. Then I went up to Flora, The poor thing 
was likea dumb, frozen creature. She sat suring 
around her with such dry, wild eyes, I was sore 
seared. Itook ber into my arms just as if she 
was a baby, nnd told ber not to believe the worst 
would come, that we'd get her out of it; that John 
was to plan, and Iwas to cheat ‘em the best I 
could. She brightened up a tittle, and then burst 
out crying, “Ob, Nora, Nonth, my father says he 
will leave me bis dying curse if I don't marry 
Monsieur Armand. Ob, Norah, he says I am to 
marry him to-morrow night. 

“You sban't do any such thing, 
says Mr. Cuthbert will help the matte 
take him word somehow 

“Then the poor thing fell to kissing me with the 
tears pouring all the while over her checks. I was 
sharp to bear steps stealing along outside,and I gave 
her n nod and began praising monsi uid telling 
how granda lady sbe wonld beand all that stuffyand 
sure enongh when Lwent out there was monsicurin. 
the ball, and he gave meanotbergold peice. Here 
they are—take them, Mr. Cuthbert, maybe you'll 
want them, for you must do something to save 
Monsicur is staying there all the time now, 
two servants; the ringe 1s to be at 
eight o'clock, and they are to ride all night in tho 
couch, and go right on to London. I expect the 
minister must be spoken to to-day. Monsieur bas 
Deen over, aud his man is over to the shop. I'vo 
Veen buying some things monsicur ordered for 
Miss Flora. You mast do something to save her, 
Mr. Carhbert, John says you ean; ob, Lord save 
me! I've near forgot what he charged me to say 
when I carried in bis breakfast. He whispered it 
when I was scolding at the top of my voice, and 
listening to Lim with all my cars, for monsicnr 
was outside. 

He snys, ‘Ask Cuthbert to see if something 
we bid is safe. He'll know what I mean. ‘fell 
him I overheard monsieur say something which 
frightened me; which made me think the noise we 
heard that night, was somebody listening; and 
them that Heten can wateb. If it is safe, let him 
bring it before the marriage.’ 

‘Thot's what Jobn sald, and now I must go—the 
worst will be Co pay if they mistrust me. I shall be 
locked up too, ‘They’re afraid Mies Flora will run 
to you. Haye you any word for John 
bert bad not moved bis eyes from her face 
during this long, agitatedly delivered speceh, His 
quick mind had grasped the whole situation. 

“God bless you, Norah, for your faithfulness. 
Tell John I will do my Dest. Cheer up my poor, 
poor Flora. Say to her that Iwill move every~ 
thing to save ber from such a fate; that I have 
strong hopes of convincing her fither of Monsieur 
Lardeur’s villany and mercenary spirit, though at 
the lust moment. Go, now, every moment left me 
Tinust work. If you hear n peculiar bird call— 
Jobn and Flora know it—come out to me if you 
can.” 

He wrung Norab’s hand again and darted back 
tothe inn. In balf an hour two stout countrymen 
and Cuthbert himself were driving a wagon furl- 
ously toward Fenwicke Fen. They left one man 
to gaard tho yehicleand ward off interruption, and 
the other two marched boldly (o the beach with 
pick and shovel. 

Cuthbert cared nothing for darknes> now, every 
moment was of vital finportance, aud be was pre- 
pared to face any opposition. 

‘The cold perspination siood on his forchend as 
he pried away the piece of rock, and the other 
inan scooped out the loose dirt. 

‘A wild sob burst from Cuthbert. The iron box 
ay there empty! turned mockingly, with its lid 
wrenched off, to grect the explorer's eye. 

He ground down an imprecation, it was no time 
for threats or unavailing grief, only for deeds. 
Dendly pale and fearfully stern, be stalked away, 
Jeaving the men to keep wateb for bis return. 

He took his way straight for Osborne Hall. 
Stulked by the awed servants, and demanded to 
sce its master. * 

“Monsieur Lardeur bas gone,” stammered the 
footman, frightened by his strange looks, and fol- 
lowing after hin. 

‘MT know {tj tis your master I asked for, the 
owner of the bons: 

‘The servants glanced inquiringly at each other, 

‘yhat’s all this noise about?” demanded a 
sharp voice from the head of the graud stalreuse; 
“Tsaid I was not to be disturbed, 

“ris, Uncle Olaf. Lwantto seo you,” erled 
Cuthbert, springing up the stairs with two or three 
bounds." 

You here? what for? what's up now?” 

+ Take me to privacy, and you shall know.” 
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‘The old man led tho way throngh richly furnish- 
ed suites of rooms, past every Iixurious chamber 
tothe top of the bouse, and ushered him into a 
room In thecupoli. 

What a room for the master of that house of 
luxury! Tho floor was bare, the walls destitute of 
hangings, only a camp stool, and n hard pallet bed, 
vn n little deal table, composed its furnishing. A 
largo bottle marked Inudanum, and a jug of water 
stood on the tablé; a fine spygiass was mounted 
at the window, commanding a view of the beach 
below Fenwicke Fen. Nothing else, except the 
great black cloak on the floor, was to be sce! 

“This is the only room T can bave until the 
vengeance Is accomplished!” said he, glancing 
hronnd derlsiyely; "not much like that chosen by 
Monsieur Armand, the puppy! T kicked him ont 
of doors the other night; he presumed to threaten 
great deeds.” 

‘He will accomplish them unless you help 
me! exclaimed Cathbert; “he marries Flora 
Fenwicke to-night.” 

Tush! Whatharmis that? Only double deg 
radation. The wretch bas a little grisette wife in 
Paris." 

“T know nothing about that; I know he will 
marry Flora Fenwieke to-night unless we prevent 
him, I know the pitiful wretch followed ime that 
night that he had stolen the package! If the 
marriage is legal, and the papers presented before 
the twenty days are up, be is a rich man for all 
you or me. 

Olaf Osborne glared at him, bis lips witehed 
convulsively, and one band elutebed wildly at bis 
heart, His breat came gaspingly, the white 
flecks of team gathered around bis swollen pro- 
truded tongne, & hoarse roar came from his Inbor- 
ing chest. 

Tn alarm, Cuthbert seized the water jug and 
sprinkled some upon bis face, and as the conyul- 
sion relaxed, held the lip ef the jug to hls mouth. 

Tra fow moments he drank with less difficulty. 
He motioned toward the bottle, but Cuthbert shook 
| resolute 

+ Fool, it is my medicine—not poison ! 

And Cuthbert reluctantly gave it to him. 

Ho swallowed a small portion, and in a short 
time scomed quite recovered, although still ghastly 
pale. 

“Tho attacks come oftencr—the end is athand ; 
but not until T have said he. Then 
rousing bimeclf, he exclaimed fercely : " Did you 
tell mo that wily fiend bad got the package? How 
came you to nllow it? You told me it was in a 
safe place.” 

“Tthought so. Only one who must have fol- 
lowed us to the rock could bave dreamed of its 
being there. 

‘And Cuthbert told how and where the box had 
been hidden. 

“You see now that fs quite evident’ be means 
the marriage to be # legilone. They go on to 
London at once. No doubt the papers will be im- 
mediately presented; there is not an hour's time 
to lose. What shall be done # 

«Phe serpent! To think Tumght him trickery 
that he should turn it upon me!" shricked Olaf, 
beating his thin, claw-like bands together. '* To 
think the package should be in bis, before it 
bad touched my hands!" 

“Can you help me in any way to defeat bi 
demanded Cathbert. 

"T can tear out his heart!" shrieked thomaniny. 

“Now L know why Black Oshorne sucered so 
lust night when Twas promising such quick work. 
But [ will bave it—1 will have 

Ate Wentomr- mere proxys OF WI Invecttre, 
and at last Ju utter despafe of recelving help trom 
bi, Cuthbert rose to go. 

+ Hold," said he, calming bimself by a might 
effort, * what time did you say this marriage was 
to take place ? 

“Acelght 0 

“How mai 
trnitors ?” 

«There are two servants beside this Frenchman. 
Mr. Fenwicke bas two servants, but you may count 
them both on our side. The clergyman may have 
aservant 

“Good! [have two stout men here, You and 
Tonght to be worth another ten, if our arms ure as 
valiant as those of our ancestors. We will sur- 
round tbe house, seize the wretch, and compel 
him to disgorge bis plunder. At eight you say 
At balf-past seven we will be there.” 

+ Ttis n desperate plan, but better tbat than none 
atall. Yetitmay make trouble—the law can pur 
ish such a proceeding I suppos 

‘Twill have the package; if you can get it by 
half-past seven, Tand my men willbethere. Mon- 
sicur the barber's son, sball baye more guests at 
bis wedding than he anticipates.” 

Cuthbert took his departure at once, and went 
back to the beach. The men reported the close in- 
terrogations of @ servant who bad como down 
from the house. They thought that he lind gone 
off unsuspecting for whom they waited, as they 
deavored to bafle him. 

Cuthbert was not so certtin, He sent the men 
away and remained hovering around the place the 
rest of the day, hoping to sce Norah, and sonnd- 
ing his call continually. 

She came once, running hastily as if in pursuit 
of Flossy, who came leaping joyfully toward the 
cluup of bushes where Cuthbert stood concealed. 

+ Are you bere anywhere, sir?" ealled Noval, in 
a sharp whisper. 

“What do you wit, Nora 

“Ob, sir—lnve you got any belp for us? Miss 
Flora fs rendy to cink into despalr, and John bas 
hard work to Keep up heart. Speak quickly, 
while I mind the dog.” 

“Say to Flora, Twill do my best. Tell Jobn 
bis fears wero trac—monsiéur found us out. Ask 
him if be can get the packet from bim in any 
way; he must bave it on bis person.” 

“They're coming! Don't talk. Flossy 
naughty creature! Why do you run away 

coNCLUDED 
+ —— 
Fruit in Rooms. 

Wo should bo chary of keeping ripe fruit in our 
sitting-rooms, and especially beware of Inying it 
about the sick chamber for any length of time. 
The complaint which come people make about a 
faint sensation Jn the presence of fruit is not fancl- 
ful; they may be really affected by it, ‘wo con 
tinental chemists haye shown that from the mo- 
ment of plucking apples, cherries, currants, and 
other fruits, are subject to incessant transforma 
tion. At first, they absorb oxygen, thus robbing 
the surrounding air of its vital elements; then they 
evolve earbonfc acid, and this in fur greater vol- 
wme than the purer gas Is absorbed, so that we 
have poison given us in the place of pure air, with 
compound interest. ‘Tho temperature of the room 
affects tho rate of change; warmth, as might be 
expected, accelerating it. 

‘Though arsenic fs a deadly poison, yet taken by 
animals in certain quintities it will cause them to 
gvow fiat, because this singular substance increases 
tho power of digesting fat, and lessens the exere- 
! tions of nitrogen. 
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THE CLOUD 


D THE RAINBOW. 


By Mary &, Lowell. 


ND you think that theso sorrows—these light | 
% summer clouds that are drifting above you 
make y fe full of darkness ? You see no rain- 
ining through them—no fummmer sunlight 
yond—not even the sunset at the close—nor the 
yy witleh you are at lengih to emerge into a 
brighter and clearer atmosphere!" 

None—I think life henceforth will be very 
davk. I feel as If were standing by the shore of 
fn gtent stormy sea, where the ralndrops av 
heavily, and the ebill, gnty clouds are con: 
sending down a shower of hail awong the answer | 
Ing stones upon the hoach ; sn"d—" 

“Oh, hush, dearest Sybil! It fsalmost sinful for 
you to feel tus, ‘Think of the brave souls wh 
Almost thelr life through, have endured marty 
dom, grasping the cross, and treading with: blecd- 
ing feet, the burning pathway ‘thagded them 
‘through much tribulation,’ to the end of their 
ourney. Why, you haye searcely beguy life yer; 
nd you will one day look back to this, and think 
iebut a light thing witer all." | 

She was but a youthful preacher, who uttered 
these words to ine as T sat weeping by her side— 
fone who could hardly baye experienced, it would 
scem, suMeicnt grief to make ket Thus cloquent, 
and yet there was the serene light of a divie pa- 
tience in her eyes, that told of trials passed through, 
ani borne meekly and with resignation. 

“+ Tayill tell you, dear Sybil, some of my moth- 
er's urinis, which IT hope will make you feel that 
your own are light in comparison. You vemem- 
ber ber, do you not? with herslight, drooping Hx- 
ure, stnall, white bands, and face that looked us | 
if all the color had been washed out with tears. | 
And so it was. 

My parents bad seven childven, flve sons and 

two daughters. Lwas the youngest of all. My 

father went to sea; my oldest brother accompa 
nied him, and the rest went ty learn different kinds 
of business. 

“Between myself and Hurry (the sailor) mere 
was wgreat attachment, Me was notat all the bold 
and rough youth you may have imagined him to 
Ve, on account of his profession, I have never 
known a man so gentle, Brave) where bravery 
was needed, be yet subsided Into#n almost fenin- 
Ine manner, a sort of graclousndysyif 1 may so 
callit, thar tempted and softened fbis whole chur- 
acter, Without making it soft or weak. 

“Carlos, my next oldest brother, was just the 
reverse of Hurry. Handsome, bright, free as air, 
spending his little gains like a prince, ry one 
liked Lim, and yet every one fear{d for him. By- 

fone scemed to augue a future {pr the brayennd 
generous youth, which might be janytbing but a 
pleasant perspective to divell upon} 
hen there were twin brothers, Herman and 
Oscar; wid the youngest boy, Yho was nn 
Francis, after ‘the good Fenelon, 
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‘one of those rare and beautiful napures, which are 
so open and candid in themsclyesg tha there is no 
suspicion of another can ever ented into its depths. 

“To sew diligently for oursqefamily—for 
our meansfwere limited enoughafto take care of 
poor, lame Fru 
left; to give a 
Whieh she could spare fromuher y 
tend diligently to my edu were the grand 
objects of Margaret's life. pi brought a 


cheerful unseltishness to these injltiform: duties, 
which only a kind heart and a snny temper can 
impart. Nothing to ber was a tisk. She made 
pastime of all her labors, and nfver seemed so 
happy as when pressed on all siftes to. perform 
some Work which scemed almost {too mighty for 
her delicate frame to susta 

“did not go to school ther 
studied together. Ttuke no sham 
Twas far beyond him, ere Thad 
with biti. Twas quicker to attal 


Francis and 1 
in snying that 
ied a month 
J—but I lost as 


soon as earned, what he always rftained. 
“We were not a lonely family} although my 
father and Harry were ubsent sojmuch. Carlos 


was coming home to us every wftefnoon from the 
bank, where he bad a sitaation, anf the twins were 
With us from their boarding-scbofl every Satur- 
day, and staid until Monday. My mother—not 
the drooping Agure you sww, but) with a bright 
smile then on ber handsome countehance, and hope 
for ber children warm at her heart} T can see her 
now making preparations for thy” return of ber 
husband and son; going over the Louse, painting, 
papering, and doing au immense minount of extra 
work, in order that it might look pleasant aod 
comfortable to their eyes; and that she might have 
more time to spend with the long absent. 

“It w ring now, and we were daily expect- 
ing them, after a year's voyage. It was a bright, 
moonlight nigbt when the ship wore round into the 
bay. We saw her as she crossed the shining track 
where the moonlight lay, watcheidrber slow pro- 
el to us—for we felt almost as if 
she were a sentient being, and inust know our iui 
But she stood off until morning, as if 
z that we should know what had linppen- 
ed, while it was yet sleeping time. 

“With the first ray of sunrise, we saw her fist 
coming in, and not until then did we notice that 
her flag hung motionless at balf-mast! Neither of 
us spoke, but each knew by the sudden start, the 
uppressed moan of anguish, the whitening of 
ips, that there was death on hoard. 

“Soon the ship owner, a hit Tiendly man, 
camo in softly, und sat down among us. He saw 
by our Inces that we were prepared for the worst, 
and he spared ns the relation of any circumstan- 
ces, and only spoke of my father's worth and integ 
rity, and of tho comfurtit must baye been to have 
Harry, ‘bis good son,’ as he called him, to smooth 
bis lust hours. 

“These tributes to my father and to Harry were 
very dear to us, Lassure you. He snid much more 
that was kind and thoughtful; then seeing Harry 
come nat the gate, be made # presipitnte retreat, 
feeling, no doubt, thac we should not wish a stran- 
ger to Witness our meeting. 

“Teannot describe to you that meeting. For 
myself, Lhad but one thought, and that was t 
Harry was thenceforth to be our stay and depend- 
she stood there, so. stately and 
calm in bis grief, 60 tender of iny mother, so an. 
ious to assure her that al! was done for his father 
that could be done, and repeating his Inst words in 
ch a gentle voice it was no wonder that my child 
heart should be comforted. 

“The ship owner, Colonel Spencer, bestowed the 
command of the ship upon Harry, the next voy- 
age. My mother bud an almost superstitious 
dread of his going again in the vessel in which my 
father bad died; but her good sense overcame it, 
‘and sho settled down, alter he was gone away, to 6 
eal and silent grie¥, whieh T think always abode 
with her. 
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| those who linve no dear ones up 


before—thinking that if Harry was only returned 
tous, we might yet be not entirely miserable; and 
Watching the newspapers with an eagerness that 
1 the sea, can 


hardly believe. 

“Ah! how little we know when we call death 
such au evil. My poor father was spared what we 
felt, when another and more bitter ealunity came 
upon us, under which my mother almost shrunk. 
How shall I tell you that Carlos was unfaithful and 
dishonest at the bank, and that he was publicly 
disgraced in the town where bis ancestors, from 
timo immemorial, had sustained « character un- 
blemished in integrity 2" 

* Tt was some consolation to my mother to know 
that Carlos had not originated this dreadful affair 
—that he lind been led into it by older and more 
hackneyed sinners; but there was a blight anda 
stain upon him that her tears could not wash 
‘and it tainted every source of comfort that was lelt 
to her, except the remembrance of Harry. 

“She could stake her hopes of salvation upon 
Harry's jntegrity—and well, indeed, she might, 
That was the rock which, next to her hope in God, 
my poor mother rested upon. 

“From ci iderations of big family, of his dead 
father, and also that it was his first offence, and 
might never be repeated, the olficers of the bank 
not only forgave him, but allowed bim to retain 
ils plac What of that? We knew that be was 
watched like & common thief—his manhood blast- 
cal in the eyes of hundreds. Ob! death would baye 
been nothing—-nothing fi comparison to this living 
trouble. Then the constant fear of bis falling 
ngain, and the constant fear, too, that he would see 
and know our suspicions. 

“One way and another, of 
away ina state that deties description, until Harry 
came home again. [never saw any ono so grieved 
and astonished as be was. He waited on the bank 
officers, in a manly and a noble manner, that unde 
them his friends at once; andayowed bis intention 
of taking Carlos immedyately upon # voyage. 

“We aro sorry to part with bis valuable assist 
ance, Captain Kinnard,’ they replied, * but we be- 
Hieve you are right; and, althongh we trust bim, 
still there must always be a painful feeling, after 
all, both to him and ourselves". 

“Tewas agreed by all, that this was the best 
course; bat when it was imparted to Carlos, he 
positively refused to go. Noone knew why until 
we accidentally found that he was about to marry 
A pretty orphan girl, who, doubtless, was very glad. 
to bo relieved of the burden of ber maintenance. 

“Harry texed him with jt, aod be owned to bay- 
ing sueb an intention. 

te And ho: : 
Harry 

«How, rather, will she be supported if I desert 
her now? 

“And Harry, good, kind and benevolent as he 
was, pitied the poor gitl so much, after hearing her 
story, that he actually consented to the marriage, 
and to bringing her home to stay with us, if Car- 
los would only go to sea when the ship was read: 

“She was a tender lite thing—that poor ebild 
who had anchored all her hopes and alfeetion 
upon my brother Carlos; meek, pretty and sttfee 
tionate, she was beloved and cherished in onr home 
‘as fondly as if there was no folly in two such mere 
ebildren bein for Carlos was bare! 
twenty, and Jane e ave seen seventeen. 
Lewis so much afraid of being a burden—so 
full of earnestness to help x all—so kind and at- 
tentive to poor Francis—so tenderly respectful to 
ny inother, that somehow she was received rather 
asa blessing, than a trouble; and 1 fancy that 
both my moricr and Harry hoped that this ma 
riage would be a guarantee for the future good con. 
duet of her boy-Lusband. 

“ June knew all that bad been said, but she did 
not seem to feel that there was anything so terrible 
in what Carlos bad done; and, in t, we Were 
none of us very anxious to enlighten her. I say 
us, for Francis and m: if bad innumerable talks 
about it, confidentially, and knew the whole extent 
of the frighttul affair: but we did not speak of It 
to the elders of the family. 

“Well, the ship sailed at Inst nd I thought 
my mother's heart seemed lighter for Carlos being 
safe with Harry, And it was something, too, 10 
have the care of such a ebild as Jane—to try to 
bring her Into a stato of womanly self-reliance, 
and to infuse into her a little energy. Iwai 
vain. ‘The poor child bad no mental strength to 
sustain her, and she did not feel the necessity of 
trying to attain it, and my sother gave it up. 

'To the twins my dear mother looked as to the 
props and support of her old age. They were 
deat, atfectionate boys—very scholarly, and highly 
Inteliectual. I told you that they returned every 
Saturday morning, and staid over the Sabbath. It 
was so pleasant to see them come home. ‘They 
had such a world of intelligence to give, and they 
encouraged poor Francis so much, saying 
that next year be could go with them, and how 
much care they would take of their lame brother. 
Dear boys! [see them now—ench holding onc of 
bis bands, and smiling into his free. 

“ Well, one Saturday they did notcome. There 
was an exbibition, or examination, something of 
tbat sort, and they stayed unttl evening. A dread- 
ful vain storm had arisen, but the stage brought 
them within a mile, and the brave little fellows, 
with their small carpet-bags, prepared to trudge 
home through the wet. Alas! it was dark when 
they caine to the little bridge, and probably the 
blinding rain prevented them from sceing thelr 
way. Hand-l-hand—tor so they bad been seen to 
pass all the houses on the road, and many aimother 
bad looked out to admire and bless the handsome 
boy band in band, ihey walked into the dark 
stream, from whence the bridge bad just been ear- 
ried away. A man, who was fighting bis way 
against the wind and stormy rain, heard the words, 
halé-stifled by the swollen waters, as they ro 
the foamy surfiace—* Hold fast by me, Oscar! 
another voice erying—t Herman! Herman! 
are you 7" and then all was darkness and : 

“Lsee by your looks what you would ask, dear 
Sybil. Yes, they were recovered and brought home. 
Sido by side they lay in the same coffin, just ns in 
Infancy they lay in the. same erdle; with their 
hands clasped In each otber's, and asmile as beav- 
enly sweet sts ever shone on the fees of angels. 

“Do you know, Sybil, that of all the sorrows 
of our family, the death of these boys always 
scemed to me the least? It seemed sv sweet—it 
must have been so sweet—to dic together! And 
then, I co ever make itout to bea sad thing 
that they were taken away from the evil which so 
surely overshadows our house. 

“Te was a great blow to Francis. To thin! 
he said, of his healthy, beautiful brothers, taken 
ntonce from tho full enjoyment of Ife; and of 
him, a poor, crippled child, of whom every one 
might wel! be weary, left to live on! T hushed bis 
sobs, and told him how dear be was to as oll, aud 
how impossible it would be to mourn either of 
them any more deeply than we should bis own 
dear self, were he to be taken away. 

‘eTstute these things briefly, because 1 would 
fain pass over iny mother’s grief. Masgaret would 
exclaim, Ob, if Harry were but here to comfort 


r lives were wearing 


Carlos ? asked 


support 


in 


rr 


“Excupt for this, we went on much the same as | mother ! 


4 He did not come, Sybil. We knew nothing of 
Harry, of Carlos, of the ship. We shall never 
know, in all probability, until the sea gives up its 
dead ! 


mother lingered on through these trinls, 
cto he calm, and bearing them as only a 
Christian ean bear, but with a look that ever turn- 
cd towards Heaven. You know the rest. You 
know that Margaret nnd Jane nnd poor Francis 
and myself live together; but the others are not, 
for God took them.” 

“Ob, forgive me, dear, dear Linn, that I should 
put my Hight afilictions beside yours. I dd not 
know, I never heard of all this before. Besides 
you were all so calm and cheerful, that Ihave often 
thought that even with the crippled state of Fran- 
cig, It wonld be natural that you should grieve 
more than you did outwardly 

“Twas not thinking of myself, Sybil, when T 
chid your sorrow. It was of my mother thut T 
thought; that patient, sorrowing woman, who 
Dore all with a martyrs calroness. S/e knows the 
fute of her son: 

Tlooked on Linn as she uttered these words as 
reverently us I would upon a spirit returned to 
earth and telling me of the deserted. She hod 
deen so familiar with the image of death, that she 
scemed fo mea link between the two worlds. T 
parted from her with a tenderness which 1 bad 
never felt for her before. If 1 weptnow, it was not 
for the sorrow of my own heart, although it 
had been sorely wounded, and that too, bya friend 
At for hers. Twas hushed into awe before ber, 
and yet, she had not told meall, I afterwards 
learned, casually, that she had anchored her atfec~ 
tions upon one who was unworthy the gift, and 
that the wound was yet unbealed. 

Many days found me pondering over Lina’s 
story. Tlnd not seen T think, for about a 
week, when, one morning, T was tempted to go 
over and sitwith ber a few bours. 

On any way, T passed two gentlemen, whom I 
{not recollect wver haying seen before. The 
eldest of the two crossed over, and said, politely + 

“T beg pardon, madam, but if yon could tell 
me anything of Captain Kinnard’s farnily, Twould 
be glad." 

I briefly recounted their present cirenmstances, 
and offered to show them tho way, as T was going 
there myself. He thanked me, bat T could see 
that what had said of the mother’s death affected 
bim powerfully 

We walked along together, rather silently, and 
soon came to the gate. Franeis sat in his arm- 
chitir, under a tree In the garden, and the three 
sisters were working, and listening us he read to 
them, Their seat was of rnstic manufacture, the 
twisted boughs of young trees, forming a rade 
couch. 
stood looking at the geoup until the tears came 
into their eyes. I was strangely affected by thelr 
emotion, and longed for Lina to cast ber eyes to- 
wards ns. Tt was Jane, however, who first noticed 
us, and with a cry that thrilled through my beart, 
she gave n single bound towards the gate. ‘The 
younger gentleman caught her in_his arins, while 
the other enfolded Margaret and Lina ina long em- 
brace. 

Hurry and Carlos! Hnd the sea given up 
dend, ns Linn bad said? No; butthe living, breath- 
ing forms stood there, at the old, familiar gate 
and, to whom she had said tt, was standing be- 
side them, afraid to spenk, lest the vision should 
be dissolved. 

Linn bad felt the Cloud; she now sw the Rain 
bow. 


striv 


hey did not eee us, and the strangers 


T can sev thils whole scene, as It was before me 
on that day, freshly painted hy the fond artist, 
Memouy! 

And ob, Harry, my Harry, now, traest of all, 
canT sce thy dear fice, all wet with tears, whi 
now I behold wreathed in smiles. 

Tlook back, and see a dreary pathway, over 
which I behold a weary figure toiling on. The 
«dim shore where all is chill, and misty, and 
Where tho great mindrops are falling into th 
Above and around hang dark clonds, which ob- 
scure the light of day, Across the white bench 
comes another figure. Ho holds ont his bands to 
the weary one, and ng she clasps them the clouds 
disappear, und the sunlight shines forth, and in the 
sky hangs a glorions rainbow, And, as if to real- 
ize this vision of tho past, I bear the voices of 
Harry and of my sisters Margaret and Lina call- 
ing to me eagerly from the gurden, to come out 
‘and behold the bow of promise, And, lo! there 
it still bangs, brightly and gloriously in the heay- 
ens! 


sea. 


- vee 
Miseries. 

Hearing the bells ring for the marriage of your 
rival. 
oasting cheese, and when it is more than balt 
done, letting it full into the nsbes, 

Drying a long letter, by holling tt negligently 
bebind your back to the fire, as you converse with 
afviend; turning round and beholding it all in 
fla 

Forced by politeness to leave a comfortable par- 
ty, for the purpose of accompanying @ cross old 
maid to ier lodgings, two miles distant. 

Making several memorandum kuots in your 
bandkerchicf, and forgetting the important 
of every one of them. 

Dreaming that yon have snddenly acquired a 
Jarge fortune, stretching out your hand to grasp. 
the welcome booty, awakening, and tinding noth- 
Sng in your fist but the bed-post. 

Going with a party of pleasure on the water; 
while fu the act of banding, a Indy into the boat, 
your foot slips, and you tumble in up to your 
neck, dragging the affrighted fialy one after you. 


use 


A Father’s Advice. 

Many years ago, I remember of a young man 
lenving his paternal roof to look out for himself, 
On the eye of quitting his native suill-village, bis 
father piaced a roll of bank bills in his wand, with 
this advice:  Josiab, you are now about to goont 
Into the wide world, where it's a good deal wiler 
than ‘tis bere, and no fence round it, neither. Take 
them bills; and, mind ye, keep yer finger onto 
vem tight, for tho wind’s mighty apt to blow 'em 
where you'll never see em agin. You bain't got 8 
hard-Gnish edication, but I tell ye, Josiah, com- 
mon school larnin’ is jist as good as the bard-fin- 
y know bow to handle ft. Don't 
swear—don't throw the dips—don't play keards— 
don’t hang about taverns—but yer may chew ter 
lucker some, ‘eanae yer dud does. Don't cheat 
anybody what can’t afford to stand ft; them as 
you may put the bard-tinish onto as (hick as 
Keep a stiff upper lip, Josiah, and don't 
let nobody impose on ye. If they do, just you 
bring out them bard-finish licks what yer old dad 
a ‘heritance 


Ac un Indiana wedding Jately the choir sang, 
“Come ye disconsolate.” ‘The otticiating clerey- 
man, feeling awkward about it, attempted To wn 


anatters by giving ouc a hyn, bat untick 
strack Into the one beginning, * Mistaken 
that dream of bliss 
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“a VISIT FROM SP. NICHOLAS. 


Pr Clement f. Moore. 


‘twas tho night before Christovas, whon all through the 
houre 

Not a creaturo was aljrring, Hol oven a mons; 

‘he stockings wero hung by tho chlinney with care, 

In hopes thst Bt, Nicholas soon would be thers; 

‘The ebildren were nestled all snug fn thelr beds, 

“Whilo visions of sugar-plums dances In thelr heides 

‘And Mamma In bor 'korehlef, and Lin my cap, 

Hod Just ecitled our braina for a lon: winter's nap; 

‘When out on the lawn there arose euch a clattet 

Teprang from the bed to aco whnt sens the matter, 

“Avvay to tbo window I flow Ikon Dosh, 

Toro open tho shutters nnd threw up the sash. 

‘Phe moon on the breast of the now-fallen snow, 

Gave tho lustre of mid-day to objects below, 

When, whnt to my wandering eyes should oppenr, 

Bot n miniature alelgh, and elyht thy reindeer, 

With a little old driver, #0 Nvely and quick, 

T knew in a moment It must be Bt. Nic 

More rapid than eagles his courser# Uh 

‘And he whlatled, and shouted, and called them by 

‘Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now Pyancer! and 
Vizen t 

On, Comet! on, Cupld! on, Donder ! and Blitzen 

To the top of the porch! (o the tep of the will 

Now dash away! dash away! dosb away all 

‘Ae dry leaves that before tho will hurricane By. 

When they meet with an obstacle, rount to the #ky; 

So up to the houe-top the courrere they flew, 

With the eleigh full of toys, and St. Nicholas too. 

‘And then, in a twinkling, Lheard, on the roof, 

Tho prancing and pawlny of each Nitle hoof— 

‘Ag T drow In my head, and was turning sround, 

Down tho chhinney St. Nicholos came with a bound. 

Ho was dreasod all In fur from iis henil to his foot, 

‘And hia clothes were al tarnished with nshea and soot; 

‘A bundle of toys he bad hung on bls back, 

‘And ho looked liko a pedaler Just opning bis pack. 

His oyes—how they twinkled} his dimples how merry! 

Hla cheek» were Ike rosea, his nose like a cherry! 

His droll little mouth was drawn up Ike 8 bow, 

‘And the beard of bie chin was as white ar the snows 

Phe stump of a pipo he held tight tn his teeth, 

‘And the emoke it enelrcled his head ike a wreath 

He bad a broad faco nnd n lute round belly, 

That shook, whon he laughed, Ite a bowlful of folly 

He was chubby and plump, a right Jolly old elf, 

‘And Taughed when Lraw him, in spite of myself; 

‘A wink of hls eye and a tsviat of hls bend, 

Boon gave me to know I bad nothing to a 

Te «poke not a word, but went stralght to his work, 

And filled all the stoc! then turned with a jerk, 

‘And laying bia finger nell of hie nore, 

‘And glving a nod, up tho chimney he rose; 

Fo sprang to hia sleigh, to his team gave a whlatley 

‘And away they all flow like the down of « thistle 

But L heard him exclaim, ere he drove ont of eight, 

“Ffappy Christmas to all, and to all a good-olght" 


CAUGHT IN A SHOWDHR. 


Py C. Comstock 
poe Bruce stood at the corner of the 
TUM street, down which ho had walked in an 
angry mood, and waited for the omnibus; while 
he waited he twirled his cane, twisted his mous- 
tache, and—yes, it must be confessed—he bit his 
nails, but then be was in a very bad temper. 

Tt was a Joyely spring morning, the air was 
fresh and balmy, and even In the town thero was a 
fragrance stirring like the breath of flowers. 

When Harvey glinced up an instant to pay his 
fare after entering the omribus he found himself 
seated directly in front of a pretty girl. She looked 
in another direction imimediately—one of them 
had just proved the bane of bis existence. 
plendid yonth, who bad been brought 
up in idleness, to consider himself the prospective 
heir of azich old uncle but within the week all 
his prospecis in lifo were changed—his uncle had 
declared bim a good-for-nothing fellow, and threat- 
ened to disinberit bim in favor of an old friend, 
who bad just returned from boarding-school—a 
protty girl she was—so Harvey was told—and, 
naturaliy enough, ho bated pretty girle, and c: 
pressed tho cynical belief that she would doubt- 
less try her charms on her rich old guardian, and 
marry him, and so enjoy bis wealth without walt- 
Ing for his death, But howover much a young 
fellow may. hate pretty girls in the abstract, or 
oven ina particular instanec, it is more or Less 
difficult to avoid looking at one when sho is seated 
‘opposite, and is so pretty that not only ebe, but 
everything sho wears, and the very air about 
her, seems lovely—as if by some mngnetism ber 
surroundings partook of her beauty. Harvey, 
With an Impatient sigh, resigned himself to fate, 
and found himself gazing wnd taking a mental in- 
ventory of the young lady’s charms. 

She looked the embodiment of the bright spring 
morning—so young and fresh and sweet. Sho 
was probably twenty, but looked younger; sbe 
was tall, ns be could easily jnége, although sho 
was scated; quite slender, but not thin, with a 
charming willowy gcace of figure that when che 
occasionally moved ber pretty head or bent it for- 
ward it gave her the look of a flower bonding on 
its stem. 

Her features in detail, Harvey didn’t notice, ex- 
cept ber eyes, which were Jarge, gray, fringed: by 
dark lashes, and surrounded by lovely brows, 
arched nnd delicately outlined. Her rich, brown 
hair was tied back with a ribbon, forming a clus- 
tering knot of enrls, balf hiding a slender white 
neck. A straw hat of tho fashion called gipsy, 
and trimmed with a wreath of wild-flowers, was 
tied down over her curling hair so as to sbade her 
faco, and lend the eyes looking from it an arch, 
roguish expression. 

She was dressed very simply, entirely in white, 
her costume being a suit of what ladies call pig’ 
but Harvey neither knew or cared what it was— 
the general effect was all he perceived, and he was 
forced to acknowledge to bimsclf that ho bad 
nover seen & lovlier girl. He made tho acknowl 
edgment under protest, however, dechiring to bim- 
self that ho bated pretty girls, and empbasizing 
the declaration with a scowl at bis fair vis-a-vis, 
while he thought, “No doubt Rose Ellis, his 
uncle's ward, was just such # girl," although that 
could scarcely be possible, for he had stigmatized 
that unbappy young female as a designing minx, 
capable of cyerything underhanded and vile. 

He turned his scowling countenance resolutely 
away, determined to wasto no more time in the 
useless employment of watching a thing so utterly 
useless and treacherous ns all pretty girls of neces- 
sity must be. Harvey looked out of the window, 
aud turned his attention to thestate of tho weather, 
which was suddenly glving signs of the proverbial 
fickleness of its disposition. ‘The sky was already 
overcast, and a few drops of rain were slowly 
pla-bing down on the pavement, 

Ho gavo a hurried glance at tho pretty girl, and 
thought with malicious satisfaction that she would 
get wet through—all ber pretty dress and bat, and 
fair spring freshness, and then whero would be her 


@ 


beauty? How infinitely preferable if she could 
change costumes with the vinegar-faced Indy at 
hor side, who was draped from head to foot in 
water-proof. 

The pretty girl looked about from side to side, 
and out of the window in evident perplexity ; and 
Thope you won't think Harvey utterly depraved, 
but he netually enjoyed her discomtiture. 

Presently she signalled the conductor to stop, 
and got up, slowly unfurling a pretty but inefii- 
cient sunshade. 

Tho omnibus stopped, she stepped forward, and 
at the very Instant the rain descended in a flood, 
all Harvey's bad temper disappeared—washed 
away forever, for he was really a gentleman and a 


good (eNow. He sprang forward, stepped out of | magnificent structures with such meagre an 


She drew her band quickly from his, turned and 
walked rapidly away, 

Harvey stood and watehed her out of sight, and 
though she ecomed to take the sunlight with ber his 
heart was not heavy, All that was best and no- 
blest in is nature bad waked to sudden, ardent 
ifo; he felt that bis had been a uscless, worthless 
stence, and he determined ft shouid be no long- 
er; and if he shonld ever see her again—this love- 
ly, incomparable, but indefinite Mary—he must 
have earned the right to look deep into those carn- 
est oyes, and tell her he was such a man as dared 
to aspire fo her favor and elaim ber for his own. 

You seo there was n great deal of the poct about 
Harvey, or he could not so casily have built snc 
inst. 


the omnibus, assisted the young lady to the paye- ; ficient means; but there was also a good ceal of 


ment, carefully protecting her pretty hat with the 
little’ sunsbade, and, as fortune favored him, he 
spied an awning thrown out by a friendly shop- 
Keeper, beneath which be burried bis companion, 
and which afforded them sufficient shelter until 
the shower was over. 

SER ENOKAYING: 

Perhaps it was the reaction from his previous 
bad temper—for there are more ways than one of 
catching a heart in tho rebound—or perhaps it 
was the sweet appealing look of his companion’s 
faco when she looked up at Lim, but whatever it 
might be, Harvey Bruco proceeded then and there 
to fall in love, utterly, hopelessly, in that head- 
long manner peculiar to the youth who has never 
before slipped on that quicksand. 

The shower continued about fifteen minutes, and 
during that time Harvey bad considerably ad- 
vanced bis acquaintance with the young Indy, who 
was his enforced companion during its duration. 
He had a good deal of tact—for a man—and noth- 
ing he said or did was calculated to shock her 
sense of delicacy, or make her feel in the least 
that they were too entirely strangers for any con- 
yersation above commonplaces, to pass between 
them; but just at the last, when the rain was quite 
over, and a bright sunbine was already crying 
up the pavement, Harvey said : 

“T know you will not understand what I am 
going to say; but I feel cuat I must thank you for 
doing mo a great ser t 

Sho looked up at bim with her appealing eyes, 
that seemed to question him without the need of 
words. 

4 Yes," he wenton, “ when I first saw you this 
morning, I was in 60 bad a temper that the yery 
sight of you wns hatefultome—"—* 

% Of mo?" she interrupted, in surprise; “ why, I 
never saw you before.’ 

“Nor Lyou. But Iwould have felt just the 
same if you bad been an angel, as indeed you 
look. It was because you wero so sweet and lovely 
looking that I hated you—no, pray pardon me and 
let me make my confession complete. - It will do 
mo good. Iam, in truth, a good-for-nothing dog, 
having never been taught to be anything else, and 
because a rich old uncle has threatened to disin- 
herit me in favor of a certain young girl, a ward 
of his, unless I make n better use of my life, I was 
mean enough to—well, to bate the sight of you 
and every pretty girl in ereation. I know you 
bate me—TI can see it in your fee.” 

His listener bad flushed a lovely pink all over 
hor faco to the very roots of her hair. She gaye a 
Tittle constrained laugh. 

Harvey thought miserably: “ She thinks mea 
mercenary scamp, and detests me accordingly." 

Ho hastened to add 

“Pray do not think worse of me than I deserve. 
It wasa't entirely the money I cared for, but it 
scemed.a little unjust to expect great things of me 
yhen I had never been taught to do anything.” 

“Te was unjust, and I'm not thinking badly of 
youatall. Ithink it was quite natural you should 
fecl as you did—for a little while.” 

“Only a little while. Yes, I yow to you it was 
only a little while; and now I am cured forever. 
I know [shall nover feel so again. You will sa: 
good-bye tome. I know Tam acting ina very un 
conventional manner; but perhaps I shall never 
see you again, and I can never forget that the 
genile spirit shining out of your sweet eyes bns 
exorcised a demon in my heart. Give me leave to 
think of you—for indeed I must. 

“Then {cis useless to forbid you,” she answer- 
ed, with a shy smile, and the roguish look steal- 
ing into her oyes. 

She put out her slender, ungloved band, and 
Harvey clasped it reverently—almost adoringly. 

“May not know your namo?" he asked. 

“My name is Mary—if you over think of me, 
think of mo by that name, and as one who will 
fool proud to know that you have fulfilled the bigh- 
est expectations of your best friend: 


solid worth, and when that exists, whatey 
motive power that)sets the machinery going, 
pt to produco-ged@gesults. Harvey read, studied, 
wrote—he cultivatdl every power of his brain; he 
stored his mind wth knowledge; he began to be 
talked nkout as tf rising littimtenr of the day; 
streral-or Mts, swers copied into iniluential 
journals with words of praise most grateful to the 
young poot’s heart 
ke a greater prother in letters, the name of 
was a magif sound to him; be worshipped 
her in private and Jn public, his muse loved to sing 
her charms, and Nifr fair young face floated forever 
before his mind’s gfe. 

Although now tlh thonght of her was never ab- 
sent from his mind| and he longed exceedingly to 
seo her again, it did not at first render Harvey un- 
happy that be had fever again met Mary; he re 
clled in his love fof her, but his passion at length 
became a TET flame, and he grew to pino for 
hier as the one thing which could render his life 
Sanaa 

He went everywhere in the hope of meeting her, 
but was constantly disappointed; be entered the 
lists of the lecture field, which bad always present- 
cd attractions to Wi 
both lasting and yaluable—but ne 
seemed to see every] fermale fucein hisaudience, did 
he behold Mary. He began to think she was but a 
yision, who bad dijywned upon bim to rescue his 
spirit from bitierfigz¥ and resentment, and having 
fultilled her missiqn had vanished to more etbe- 
rial abodes than those of carth, and where sho 
scemed to belong. 

Harvey bad during this time received many com- 
plimentary messages from his unelo; but ho had 
replied to none, although he bore no ill feeling to- 
ward his relative, but on the contrai 
ashaving been the indirect means of helping him 
to a useful and independent life. 

On his return frétm bis lecture room he made up 
his mind to visit Mr. Templemore; and, baving 
invited himself to dinner one day, be shook bands 
with bis uncle for the first time in three years. 
‘The old gentleman had prepared a sumptuous din- 
der, but no guests were invited. 

“L want to bave you all to myself this first time, 
my boy. After this we can make a distinguished 
guest of you; but this time T determined we should 
be alonc—except my ward, and I wouldn’t have 
had her only she’s jn the house, and I couldn't get 
rid of her. Ah! hero she is—Miss Rose Ellis, this 
is my nephow, Mr-itirvoy Bruce.” 

Harvey heard the once hated name with indiffer- 
‘ence, and rose to meet its owner: he bowed formal- 
ly, and then raised his eyes to ber face. Thesame 
—the y . It scemedas if all the years 
since then had been a dream, and he now opened 
his eyes to look on reality. 

She was dressed in white, n knot of violets 
breathed their fragrance from tho Inco sear that 
encircled her throat, and the heavy mass of curling 
bair was tied back with a ribbon in tho samo girl- 
ish fashion that healways saw it, sleeping or wak- 
ing. 

Harvey was very deeply moved—too deep for 
words. He steppe forward and clasped her band, 
close and long. 

“Why you two seom to know each other. Haye 
you met before ?” Mr. ‘Templemore asked. 

“Just once, dear," Miss Ellis said, smiling at 
her guardian, then withdrawing her band very 
gently, even tender 

Sho sat down t dinner, opposite Harvey, who 
dined for the most part by Jong and rapturous 
glances at her lovely 1aco. 

Mr. Templemore fell asteep after dinner, and his 
ward throw her lace handkerebief over his face. 

‘Then Harvey drow her away into a secluded cor- 
ner of the room. 

“But you told me your name was Mary," he 
sid. 

“So it is—Rose Mary Ellis.” 


er, though he 


“Rosemary—that’s for ‘remembrance.’ Ab! 


my darling! not even your name is needed as are 
merbrance of you to me, 
loved y 


nu all these three long ye: 


since she bad time to do it thoroughly. 

Before Mr. Templemore woke they bad compar 
ed notes, and if they were caught i 
again, it was a shower of kisses. 

THE WOME CIRCLE 

FOR THE NEW YEAR 


1878. 


it will bo now from top to toe. A Lost of 
NEW CONTRIBUTORS 


to produce by far the finest 


Hamily 


‘aper 


Pho. H. W. Rose 
Ray. ffouatio ALor 
Junor W. Janep Hann, 
Carr. Cras. Howann, 


ut, Mus. R. B. Evsox, 
CLARA Atousta, 
Hanae N. Haricaway, 
Manx A. Destsox, 


Cart. J.F. ALCORN, CAROLINE ORNE, 
Warten Ganpixen, Esa. 0. AvovaTA CHENEY, 
Epaan W. Davies, Mary W. Jaxvrrs, 
M.'T. Caznont, Canorise F, Presto, 
Mason A. F.Graxt, — Canouine S. Sous, 


'T. Wanp Sauspens, 
Austr C. Burvick, 
J. Stoners Bayan, 


G. W. Staxtox, 
T. C. Hannavon, 
Hawnyy Sautu, 


Hose Cine: 


or the coming year. 


ORA'S OFFERIN 

‘At last we hnve the pleasure of announe 
our friends that our splendid new ebromo, 
Offering,” is ready, and that we are more than 
isfied with ¢ 


ont in thi 
effect and its entire faithfulness to nature; and 
eballenge any one to disprove the assertion. 

I 
y 


ture in its present state of perfection, tlutt we 


good about Christmas time; for, in our judgment, 
nothing would make a handsomer or more appro: 


adorn the parlor wall. In fet, *Flora's Offering " 
Was prepared especially to fill a vacancy in the vo 
cabulary of holiday presents, and that it will fulfil 


shadow of « doubt, 
It is an oil chromo, 
a choice collection of flower 
and yases. Thereare Lilies 
Japonicas, China Pinks, 


sand fruit, 


orget-me-nots, Mari. 


so natural nnd inviting that you fancy you can al- 
mécederest-4 subtle pornunt arising from them 


are a few ripe strawberries, peaches, cherries and 
plums, tempting enough to make your mouth wa- 


be scen a gm 
hamming-bird, which 
every moment. 


the brighter colors into exquisite relief, and dis 
tinctly describes every out 

But it is imp 
more than a faint idea of the merits of this 
ture. ‘The crities have already pr 
marvellous work of arr, and as such ¥ 
itate to recommend it. 


the price within the reach of all, It will be sen 
to any address, post-paid, on the recei 
cents. 


EMPLOYMENT FOR ALL. 


selling our American and European chromos tha 
at any other business. 


cost. We have Indy agents clearing from $4 t 
$5 a day. Men are oven doing better. 


than the pres 
can be sold during the season. 


fact that people will buy good pictures when the; 
‘are offered at low prices. See list of chromos i 
another column. 


tion than any that have been offered elsewhere. 


close a stamp for return postage. Address 


F. GLEASON & CO., 
738 Washington Street, BostonMass., 


While the Bell Rings. 


appears to bave no occupation except perpetual 

poking her head ont of the window. A wag, th 

other morning, bailed her from the street. 
“Hallo, Miss 2" 


flush of indignation at being thus accosted. 
‘Thy bell basn’t rang yet," was the answer. 
“What do you mean ?""asked Miss. 
“Why, that sign says you're to ‘look out 
when the bell rings; but you are looking out al 
the time.” 


apd the window went down wi 


ha slam. 


Don't bewail und bemoan. 


When that is spoken which 


a right to b 


mersony 


THE PATENT TIDY FA 


‘all colors, Se 


bles. 


E. A os SCO. mf, 


Nassau 8t., Ne 


Y. Agents wanted. 


Oh, Mary, how I have 


‘The reader knows how Harvey bad fallen in love 
at once, and as Mary bad been falling in love ever 


a shower 


‘This number completes the ninth yolume and 
ninth year of the Hows Crrove, and with our ~ 
next paper we sball greatly surprise our readers 
by commencing the tenth volume and tenth year 
with new and clear type; in short, everything about 


have been engaged, and the most liberal arrange- x 
ments have been completed, such as will enable ws 


yet issued. Articles from the pens of the follow- 
ing able writers will continually appear in its col- 


umns, many of whom have been cugaged exclu- 
sively for this Journal 

Gro. W, Greasox, Brventy G. Saxe, M. D. 
Dn, D.F.Cosway, Ms. C. F. Gramy, 


Several now featares will be introdnced in the 


ate 
o restilt of our venture. It is the mos 
beautiful and perfect picture of the kind ever turned 


or any other country, both in its artistic 


We 
ve been to great expense in order to produce this 


might offer our readers something exceptionally 


priate boliday present, than a beautiful pleture to. 


its mission most admirably, we bave not the 


n sizo 16X20, and represents | trouble about that. 
n stands 
nd Roses in abundance, 


golds, and a great variety of others, and they look 


On an elegant epergne In the centre of the picture 


ter, while on each side of the largest bouquet may 
dy-winged butterfly, and a long-billed 
‘on expect to sce fly away 
To heighten the effect, the whole 
is painted on a black background, which brings 


sible for any description to convey 

ic: 
nounced it a 
do not bes- 
That all may obtain a 


copy of this really fine production, we bave placed 
t 


Men, women and children make more money 


They are just tho thing for 
he times, as they are bright, cheerful and of low 


There could not be a better time to commence 0 
nt, as several millions of chromos hastily drawing himsef “into forn 
Bright and cheer- 
ful pictures are as saleable as food and clothing, 5 
and our agents aro deriving great profits from the | freight sot their faces towards the driver, 


Agents selling our chromos can also tako sub- 
scriptions at the same time for GLeAsox's Preto- 
wa, the Hoste Crnove, and MontiLy CoMPANION, 
None offor such liberal commissions to agents as 
we do. Our chromos have given greater satisfac- 


For full particulars and confidennal circular en- 


‘A young lady who lives near a railroad crossing, 


“What do you want?" said she, after the first 


‘The young ludy’s head disappeared with a jerk, 


Don't bang @ dismal picture on the wall, and do 
not daub with sables and gloom in your conversn- 
tion, Don’t be a cynic and disconsolate preacher. 


spoken, the chatter and the criticism will stop. 
Set down nothing that will not belp somebody.— 


STENER, 
d 25 ets, for 
jadiv Indispensa~ 


| What poet do miners value most ?—Cole-Fldge. 


A Des Moines milkman drives cream horses. 
| It’s nll on the horses. 


e young Indy who caught a gentleman's eye is 
requested to return it. What an eye dear! 


Among the advertisements in London paper 
we are informed that two " sisters want washing.” 


Advice to an cditor is like wit (oa millionaire or 
modesty to a ballet-dancer—a little gocs a great 
way. 


A.wiso man may be pinched by poverty; bat 
only « fool will let himself be pinched by tight 
shoes. 


‘An architect proposes to build a Bachelors’ Hall, 
which will differ with most houses in baying no 
Eves, 


It is right tor young people to use a license to 
get married, but they shouldn't use too much li- 
conse afterward 


An Illinois girl couldn't secure a certificate as a 
school-teacher because she couldn't tell the com- 
mittee why the bind-wheels of a carriage were the 
largest. 


District visitor (bl Well, dame, and 
+ | how do you find things now?” Crusty old cot- 
tager: “ How do P'find things? Why, by looking 
arter ‘em, to be su 


“T's all very well," said’ Mr. Dobbs" helpmate, 
“for the moral papers to keep saying—don’t get in 
a passion; but for my part, when that nusty crea- 
ture Mr. D., gocs to bed with bis maddy boots on, 
I kind of biles over.” 


an anniversiry 
fully said, “One by one our friends are passing 
from us into the land of shadows." “ Well, ex- 
cinimed an old lady, ‘you waald not have "em go 
two by two, or all ina huddle, would you? 


‘The speaker mecting mourn- 


Somebody said to Robert Hall, “How many 
discourses do you think, Mr. Hall, may an 
t/ ter get up each week ?” Answered Hall: 
(| is deep thinker and a great condenser, he may 
get up one; if be is an ordinary man, two; bucif 
© | he is an ass, sir, he will produce balf a dozen.” 


If ho 


A gentleman known for bis tardiness, was invit- 
1a party at Nabant, Contrary to. all ex- 
n he was the first on the ground; and bis 
§ urprise at hfs punctuality, burst out in 
| the following lucld apostrophe: '* So you're come 
first at last; you used to be behind before ; I sus- 
pect you get up early of late!" 


| A couple having been secretly married, the hus- 
band expressed anxiety as to their ability to keep 
the seeret. Ob," said the wife, “there'll be ne 
All you Lave to do will be to 
goon behaving towards me just as you've been 
doing, aud nobody Will ever suspect you are my 
| husband." 


One suvny day during the “last summer,” a 
acody vagrant jamped off Milwaukee bridge Into 
the river, but was speedily huuled out, and left to 
7 | dry on the stone steps. After awhile he addressed 

the policeman who was watching him, and dis- 
gustedly said, “This ain't no sort of a town. 
Why, I've jumped into the canal, ina small vil- 
lage, and been asked to drink by a dozen men, fo 
five minwces after they hauled me cut." 


“Thomas, my son,” said a futher toa little Ind 
in our hearing inst week, “won't you show the 
gentleman your last composition ?" “I don't want 
to,” said be. “1 wish you would,” responded the 
father. Lwon't!” was the reply; “T'll be bang- 
edif Ido!” A sickly, bulGapproving smile pissed 
over the face of the father as be said, in explana. 
tion of his son's brusquerie, * Tom do 
ners generally; but the fuct is, be’ 
cold that he’s almosta fool 
boy! 


lack mune 
got such a 
Kind pareut! Happy 


He was a gentleman from the count 
ensconsced his * girl" and himself in the corner 
ofa n-car. As the vebicle sped on bis arm be- 
¥ | gan to steal round his companion’s waist, and his 
head inclined lovingly towards ber, unconscious of 
observation by a few remaining passengers. Just 
o | as the car approached a street, the conductor thrust 
his bead inside the car, and 
close proximity to Hays 


'y, and bad 


Hed" Suw-yer!" in, 
head. The later, 
indignantly 
remarked, “You needn't er howled It through the 
car, if you did. We're engaged.” ‘Therest of the 
nd grin- 


y | ned. 
in 


Baok Nusmens.—We can supply any, or all of 
the back numbers of the Hoa CrueLe for the 
present year, at 6 cents a number. 


GLEASON’S PUBLICATIONS. 


A th 6) ae ‘) 
Gleason's Pew Jictorial. 
A large sixteen-pago illustrated family weekly 
journal of Literature and Art 
Terms, Two Dollars a Year. 


4 subscribers, one year, - - - - $7.00 
8 “ PD” CS SOO) 
16 “ fe) eehe 2) 8 90.00) 


And one gratis to the getter-up of a club of sixteen. 
'y | Single copies 5 cents, for sale by all newsdeslers. 


‘| The iflome Circle, 


Anillustratede 


bt-page weekly family story paper, 
Terms, Two Dollars a Year. 


a 4 subscribers, one year, - - - - $7.00 
Tul oe tiga 2y/=. ot 912.00 
0 a Cie gn we RD 


And one gratis to the getter-up of a club of sixteen. 
Single copies 6 cents, for sale by all newsdealers, 


G@leason’s Monthly Companion. 


A beautifully Illustrated Monthly of forty-eight 


pages. 
Omit) tha ynegattye Terms, One Dollar a Year. 


propositions. Nerve us with incessant aflirma- a ni 

tives. Don’t waste yourself in rejection, nor bark BOTT CO oem Oso 
st e ba cl e bea y of the fF = Gee ee ad 

guinst the bad, but chant the beauty of the good. | Fg, ee cama ain ee 


bo ‘ 
And one gratis to tho getter-np of a club of sixteen. 


Single copies 10 cents, for sale by all newsdealers. 

Sample copies of cither of the above named pub- 
lications will be sent postage free on receipt of the 
retail price. 


= F. GLEASON, Publisher, 


738 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. ii 
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